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The increase of the Tea-Duty has in no way affected 
At. the standard choice quality of the 


Illustrated “UU. K.” TEAS 


L>/ 
Journal which at present prices offer the best value obtainable. 


of PRICE LIST AND SAMPLES FREE ON APPLICATION. 


UNITED KINGDOM TEA Co., Ltd., 1, Paul St., London, E.C. 


Soci ety Tea Merchants by Appointment to His Majesty the King and to Her Majesty Queen Alexandra. 


mm | aapee 
‘| CALABAR 


‘* RABALAC.” 


The most nutritious meal for shy-feeding dogs. Large or small, Toy or Pet. 
Sample and booklet free from— 
THE OLD CALABAR BISCUIT Co., LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND. 


AUSTRALIA +4. ORIENT LINE 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails 


To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, BRISBANE, 
calling at GIBRALTAR, PORT SAID, and COLOMBO. 


Through Booking to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 
Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line. 

Tw.-sc. Steamers Tons. Lon i Toulon. Naples. 
ORONTES.. aa 27 in ae 

MRAH cecumden Temalar: a : Feb. 20 Feb. 21 
OSTERLEY ... aay te 29 Mar. 11 Mar. 19 Mar. 20 

{ F. GREEN AND CO., 

Managers j aS SON |, ANDERSON, 


For passage apply to the latter firm at 5, va eae ena London, E.C., or to the Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE. 


RED 
WHITE 
& BLUE 


For Breakfast and after Dinner. 


In making, use LESS QUANTITY, it being so much stronger than 
ORDINARY COFFEE. 


High-class Cigarettes at Moderate Prices. 


SITE PRESS (GARET TES 


VIRGINIA 1° 10 TURKISH 
No. OD) LEAF 7d. 115 9/10 5/6 samurai tosunn craigs nso rid. 116 3. 0/9 LEAF No. 444 


EVERY WEDNESDAY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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NITAS 


FLUID 


BEST WASH FOR 
WOUNDS & SORES. 


BEST MOUTH WASH & 
ANTISEPTIC GARGLE. 


‘BEST AIR PURIFIER. 


DESTROYS ALL 
DISEASE GERMS. 


Wil Yj 
Y FRAGRANT SEEK 
NON -POISONOUSS<; NOSES 
SS al @e, 


I 
/ Does not stain LinenSe."s 4 


6°& |“ Bottles 
5/- per Gallon 


PACKAGES ExTRA 
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HORLICK’S 
RATION 


MALTED MILK 
TABLETS 


A round, air-tight tin weighing 7 ozs. 
and containing 80 highly compressed 
tablets:—this is Horlick’s 24-Hour 
Ration. From 10 to 20 tablets dis- 
solved in the mouth as 1equired supply 
the nourishment given by an ordinary 
meal, and they quickly restore energy 
and vitality. The contents of one tin 
are sufficient to maintain strength and 
vigour for 24 hours without any other 
food, and, in addition. the tablets re- 
lieve thirst. Think in how many ways 
an emergency ration such as this would 
be usetul to cvery soldier! 


Price 1/6 each, 


_ An vary aise incident 
near the fighting line. 


post free to any address at the Front. 


Send one to YOUR Soldier 


Wewillsend post free to ANY address 
at the Front a tin of these delicious 
and sustaining food tablets on receipt 
of1/6. Give FULL name and address 
to which you wish the ration sent, 
also state your own name and 
address, and write plainly. 
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fiock = belore you buy. 


The next time you are buying a shaving 
stick compare others with 


COLGATES 


SQAVING STICK 


There are several things you will be 
quick to notice. 


The larger Colgate size means more soap for 
your money—the whole thing is solid soap 
and every particle of this stick can be used. 
Even the last 4 inch can be mois’ened and 
pressed on the top of the new stick. 


The lower third is wrapped in tin foil, so that 
the fingers need never touch the stick. 


The soap is visible before you buy—you can 
see the clean, wholesome whiteness of it and 
know just what you are getting, 


Packed in handsome rust- 
proof nickelled box, most 
convenient for Officers’ Kits 
and always ready for use. 
The mild and agreeable 
scent of Colgate’s Shaving 
stick adds to the pleasure 
of the shave. 


COUPON. Dept. W. 
1/26/16. 
COLGATE & CO., — 
46, HoLBorn VIADUCT, Esrp, 

Lonpon, E.C 1806. 
se send me a trial size of 
's Shaving Stick in a hand- 
ickelled Box. I enclose 3d. 


in stamps to defray cost of packing 
and postage. 


Pl 
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Makers of the famous Ribbon Dental Cream. 


THE HAIR, TEETH, & SKIN 


Preserved and Beautified by using Rowlands’ Toilet articles. 


y ROWLANDS’ MACASSAR OIL 


The best Preserver of the Hair; it is the best tonic and dressing 

for ladies’ hair, and should always be used for children. Also 

sold in golden colour for fair and golden. 16 aired ladies and 
children. Sizes, 3/6, 7/-, 


ROWLANDS’ ODONTO 


is the finest dentifrice ; removes all impurities from the teeth, 
imparts to them a brilliant polish, prevents and arrests decay, 
and gives a pleasing fragrance to the breath. 2/9 


‘S ROWLANDS’ KALYDOR 


rae all irritability of the skin, removes redness, roughness, &c., cures and heals all 
cutaneous eruptions, imparts a softness and whiteness to the neck, hands, and arms, 
unattainable by any other means. Sizes, 2/3 and 4/6. 


Sold by Stores, Chemists, and ROWLANDS, 67, HATTON GARDEN, LONDON. 


Be particular to give regimental number, rank. 
name, squadron or company, battalion, battery, 
regiment (or other unit), staff appointment or 
department. State whether serving with 
British or Mediterranean Expeditionary Force. 


Horlick’s Malted Milk Co., Slough,Bucks 3 
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SHS Sees 


Interesting booklet telling ‘‘ why,'’ sent post free on application 
to J.& J. Colman, Ltd., London, and Carrow Works, Norwich. 
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LADY WARWICK 


A new and unpublished portrait of one of our most hard-working peeresses in the cause of war sufferers. Lady Warwick’s social 
and political activities have made her famous, and even if her world does not see eye to eye with her in many things political 
it has never ventured to question either her qualities of mind, her personal beauty, or her absolutely tireless energy 
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The 
Letters 
of Eve 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—Have you noticed how awf'’ly 
fashionable backs are? Tobe anywhere near 
the movement now in the new evening frocks 
you've got to show simply miles and miles of 
it, and when you want some picture taken the photographer 
people are bored stiff if you dare even faintly to suggest that 
they’ll want to see a front 
view of you over in the 
trenches. And the really 
right back view of us is 
rather ’musing, too, just 
now, what with the t’r’ific 
billowyness of our skirts 
and those great big combs 
we're sticking into the sides 
of our heads. Lucky that 
our cloaks are so vast and 
voluminous and ’normous, 
or I really think people’d 
think sometimes some of us 
were just going to take a 
bath instead of only really 
going to see the latest revue. 
* * * 

By the way, talking of 
fashions, I can’t help 
thinking it’s really quite 
dangerous the way some of 
us have been having army 
badges tattooed on our 
arms. In the new hardly- 
any frock it shows rather 
too much, and I do think it 
must be a bit annoying for, 
say, a Coldstreamer to spend an evening next to a nice girl with 
an Inniskilling badge on her arm. Really the only safe place is 
on one’s leg, and there it’s not much good ’cos you do want it to 
show sometimes. Anyway, it’s not a habit your Eve’s got into 
—yet. For one thing it’s a norful painful business having it 
done, I b’lieve, and for another—well, I don’t want to be covered 
all over with jlittle blue marks like the Staff with red bits, and I 
should have to be if I only wore half of the men’s who I’m sure’d 
think they ought to be re. presented. And also 
—what do you do when you : don’t want to“ wear ”’ 
any particular badge any; more? 


Eve, dear Eve, please stop smoking those scented cigarettes. 


The unblushing manner in which Eves of the present day redecorate 
in the glare of publicity is very trying to the old-fashioned section 
of the community 


(No, 761, January 26, 1916 


Being the Correspondence of 

the Hon. Evelyn Fitshenry 

with her friend, the Lady 
Betty Berkshire. 


Be if things go on as they are—I mean, if Lord Derby 

or old K. of K. or whoever it is takes any more of 
our servants away from us, what men’ll be marrying is 
cooks not chorus girls. For after all man must eat to 
live, and most people now are getting the tweeny to do 
the cooking—and oh, the sameness! I suppose that’s what 
drives us to the Ritz. But as I’ve just been reading in 

some book somewhere :— 

WS Marry the Cook, nor let thy 


fancy 

Caress the idea of housemaid 
Nancy ; 

For Nancy may be fair and 
good, 

But Cook will give thee de- 
cent food. 

In dimpled cheeks Love liveth 
not, 

But rather in the Seething 
Pot. 


cd * * 

Were pretty busy again 

with a few charity 
concerts and things and, as 
usual, lots of theatregoing 
andeven several first-nights. 
All the entertaining’s always 
got up on the spur of the 
moment, of course—gene- 
rally for the benefit of any 
young things on leave—ard 
I’m not sure that life lived 
impromptu isn’t after all 
really more amusing than 
the other way. Ilalwaysdo 
wake up every morning any- 
way perfectly certain that something’s going to happen, and in 
these war days, the “something ”’ isn’t always a nice thing—ah, 
well, even this war’s not going to last for ever, is it? Fact, 
one of our perennial optimists has just told me he got it from 
K. of K. “ direct’ that all will end in the West in June, tho’ 
we're going to be;invaded first, and also that the biggest German 
banks ,are all on the point of closing down. 
But meanwhile there’s the East, into which A 
horrid, vague, distant place our dear darling / + 7% 
men keep on disappearing with sad and... 7 
increasing rapidity. ‘ 


\UN 


We will fight the foe for you on land and sea, but we would 
sooner face the poison gas abroad than the scented fumes at home 
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Adam has got his income-tax demands. Of course he immediately and violently 
impresses on Eve the necessity for the strictest economy in dress, and as usual 


extracts the anything-but-silent tear 


ut about what we’re doing—I’m quite looking forward to 
the next His Majesty’s first night. Mrs. Pretty and the 
Premier sounds almost like a slice of London life, doesn’t it ? 
and the burly Bourchier’s got more than a touch of our own 
P.M.’s jote de vivre. But hardly any of the men home on 
leave, as I’ve told you, ever seem to want to go to anything but 
revue or something smart and joyous and festive and unwarlike, 
and if possible brainless. Simply can’t ’member how many 
times I’ve laughed myself silly at A Little Bit of Fluff or 
finished up a cheerful evening hearing Gertie Millar tinkle all 
about how Neville the devil trotted after anything with curls 
at the Palace, where, of course, you can wear as much back as 
you like and still not be within miles of anything in that line on 
the stage. 
* * * 
[2 the daytime—I think the plain but good people must do it 
at night—one of the favourite ways of helping-with-the-war 
now is to go and pour out tea‘or butter bread for soldiers at 
some hut or station or Somewhere. Queen Alexandra’s making 
quite a hobby of it, and her Russian relations seem to find it 
quite amusing too—they don’t do that sort of thing in Russia, 
you know, whatever they may say in the papers. Lady Pon- 
sonby, who does a lot of Y.M.C.A. work, showed H.M. round 
the new hut in Grosvenor Gardens, opposite the de Keyser 
Hospital, last week, and Lady de Ramsey was one of the 
helpers, who all wear check pinnies to match the borders on 
the simply fearfully cheerful orange-coloured curtains, with 
black bows in their hair, quite @ la real tea-shop-lady. 
* * * 
‘This week, too, as, of course, you know, the House rises—I 
*spect to give the Cabinet a chance to get through a little 
less talking and more ¢, doing. When they meet again they 
say the great ques ® tion ‘ll be—money, money, and, again, 
money. Compul sory saving, you know, and not so 
much joy - riding and that sort of thing. But I do 
wonder what they will do about it, ‘specially Mr. 
McKenna—don’t \ you ?—whom somehow one can’t 
quite see as perso an authority on what a 


got mar 
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woman really wants. And what’s one 
man’s meat’s another man’s poison, isn’t 
it 2—’specially if the one’s a woman. Take 
me, for instance. I don’t mind a bit doing 
without rice pudding and porridge and 
dull things like that, but I simply couldn’t 
live without bath-salts or shoe ribbons or 
real silk stockings, or flowers, or Tou-Tou, 
or taxis, now could I ? 
- * * * 

Still, I suppose someone’ll have to do 

something, ’cos they are chucking the 
money about still; and not all on paying 
for the war either. Someone told me that 
Lady Ripon hauled in—besides hundreds 
of pianos, when she only wanted a dozen 
or so—no less than £1,300 simply for the 
Christmas amusements of the men at the 
King George Hospital. Very good cause, 
of course, and, Lord knows, no one grudges 
any of the woundeds anything they can get. 
But it does seem rather a lot just for 
Christmas trees and things. Of course, 
they deserve it all—and more—tho’ really I 
sometimes wonder some of them don’t get 
livers or die of a surfeit or something, like 
King some- 
body the 
Third, was 
it not >—our men out in Flanders, 
who don’t get much exercise, I 
mean. We girls they leave be- 
hind ’em do spend such hours 
and hours at Fortnum’s choosing 
them such rich things—you know, 
caviare and galantine, and foie 
gras and pheasants in terrines, 
and tinned lobsters and tur- 
keys, and what not. 

* * * 

[he Granby wedding, by the 

way, is, of course, to be 
“very quiet’? — d’you notice 
how they’re all insisting on that 
since the very -much-other- , 
thing at the Asquith wedding?/, % 
It’s to be at St. Margaret’s, | 
Westminster, of course, and 
I'll bet my new spring hat— 
yes, it 7s early, I know, but 
that’s the whole point, you see 
—that it won’t be so fearf'ly 
simple and _ secluded and 
modest after all. That isn’t 
the Rutland way, is it? Nor 
the Tennant habit neither. And, anyway, it’s sure to have 
more than a dash of the smart - cum - picturesque. 


‘ 


Wherefore this pathetic spec- 
tacle of Eve making her own 
clothes 


Bridesmaids artistic ally arrayed in the last word 
and orange trees dotted about, and the bride- 
groom, being a Brass Hat, as decorative as 


anybody. What a 
days, isn’t it, after 
in their morning 
general air of not 
come out 


change for bridegrooms nowa- 
for so long being just a foil 
coats and stripy trousers and 
being on show at all, but just 
for a stroll and dropped in and 
ried, don’t you know ? 

(Continued on p. 102) 


But when Adam sees these home-made articles, he flatly and firmly refuses to take her out in them, and goes off to 
the club in a huff. However—er—absence makes the heart to wander, as the proverb goes 
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LONDON, JANUARY TWENTY-SIXTH, 


1916. 


Offices: 6, GREAT NEW STREET, E.C. 


Telegrams : 
“Tatler, London.” 


Telephone : 
2200 Holborn, 


Notice to Contributors. 

The Editor will always be glad to receive PHOTOGRAPHS, preferably 
unconventional SNAPSHOTS, of personalities of social, sporting, or 
dramatic interest for consideration ; also drawings and sketches. These 
should in every case bear the name and address of the sender and a 
description of the subject of the picture should be supplied on the back. 

The Editor also welcomes good JOKES and STORIES, preferably 
those which can be illustrated by artists. 

Liberal payment will be made for accepted contributions. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.”’ 
ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA. ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - - #1 10s. 4d. £1 13s. 8d. £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - - - - - 15s. 2d. 16s. 3d. 19s. 6d. 
Three months - . - 7s. 8d. 8s. 2d. Qs, 9d. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 


Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure 
of the mails. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheque crossed “The London & Westminster Bank,” or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of “Tur Tater,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. 
BEMBRIDGE, I.W.—Royal Spithead Hotel. Facing sea. Boating Club. Golf Links. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BLACKPOOL.—Cleveley's Hydro. Golf inown grounds (18 holes). Terms from 7/6. Garage. 
Clifton Hotel. Bestin Blackpool. Mostcentral. R.A.&A.A. Tel. ‘' Comfort.” 
Imperial Hydro Hotel. 300 Rooms. Moderate terms. Excellent cuisine. 
BOGNOR.—Victoria Hotel. R.A.C., A.A. Tel. 182. Proprietor, W. M. Parker. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—South Cliff Hotel, Southbourne. Proprietor, Bertha S. Gale. 
Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Gordon Hotel, Southbourne, Only Hotel on Cliffs. 
Lansdowne Hotel. Oldest Family & Commercial in Bournemouth. Tel. 101. 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J.H.Monflet, 
BRADFORD.—Alexandra Hotel. Adjoins Empire. Close to golf links. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O. (3 lines). 
Royal York Hotel. Tel. 206 P.O., 293 Brighton. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 


CHOLLERF ORD (Northumberland).—George Hotel. Roman Wall. Picturesque scenery, good 
fishing. On banks Tyne. Quiet and bracing. J. Simmonds, Proprietor. 


CLACTON-ON-SEA.—Station Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
Warwick Castle Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. Telephone No, 459, 
Gloster Hotel. First-Class. Facing Sea. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. H. Fryer. 
South Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links. 
DORKING.—Star and Garter Hotel. Magnificent Views. Moderate Tariff. 'Phone Dorking 20. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Pier Hotel. Terms from 7s. 6d. per day. T. H. Green, Proprietor, 


Patronised by Royalty. 


18 holes. 


The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class, Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
ELY (Cambs.).—The Club Hotel. Family and Commercial, 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage. 
HASTINGS.--Palace Hotel. The “ Leading'’ Hotel. Facing Sea. Garage. 


HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C., A.A., M.U., & A.C.U. Tel. No. 223. 
HY THE.—Hotel Imperial. Own Golf Links and Garage, both in Hotel Grounds. 


ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. -Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class. 


LEEDS.—Grand Central. Leading Hotel. 

Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House. 

White Horse Restaurant. Boar Lane. Table d'Héte luncheons & dinners. W.Fairburn, 
LEICESTER.—The George Hotel. Cent. posn. Billiards. Garage. Stock rm. Man. S.W.Keeble 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage. 

“LONDON'S LATEST."—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms. 'Phone Mus. 574-5, 
LONDON.—Park Mansion Hotel, 70, Westbourne Ter.,W., from 2 Gns. wkly. ’Phone Padd. 1067. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isie of Wight. 
LYNTON.—Royal Castle Hotel. Own beautiful grounds, 9 acres, facing sea. 
MANCHESTER.—Merchant's Hotel. Oldham Street. Commercial. Bed and Breakfast. 5/- 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 


200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 
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The George Edwardes Production. 


DAty’s BETTy 


EVERY EVENING at 8. MATINEES WEDS., THURS,, and SATS., at 2. 
Winifred Barnes, Gabrielle Ray, Lauri de Frece, Donald Calthrop, C. M. Lowne, and 
G. P. HUNTLEY. Box Office 10 to 10. Tel. : Ger. 201, 


A New Revue, “OH! LA LA!» 
Matinees, Thursdays and Saturdays, at 2.30. 


LAURA GUERITE 
* JACK NORWORTH. 


UEEN’S (Gerrard 9437). 
Every Evening, at 8.30. 
HETTY KING 
ERNIE LOTINGA 


ALLADIUM. ARGYLL STREET, W. CuHarLes GuLuiver, Managing Director, 
Tue Best ENTERTAINMENT AT THE Most COMFORTABLE THEATRE IN Lonpon, 

Two Variety Performances Daily, 6 o'clock and 9 o'clock. Matinee Daily, 2.15, Pantomime 

“CINDERELLA.” Admission from 1/- to 5/- Private Boxes, 10/6, 15/-, and £1 1 0, © 

Bransby Williams, Albert Whelan, G. H. Chirgwin, Maidie Scott, Ella Shields, Montmarire 

Quartette, May Moore Duprez, Harmony Four, Joe Elvin & Co." Including Costs,’' Ernie May: e, 


OFFICERS WHO PHOTOGRAPH 


are invited to send their Photographs to THE SPORT & GENERAL PRESS AGENCY, Ltd., 
45, Essex Street, Srranp, W.C., for distribution to the Illustrated Papers. Excellent 


returns made. All Photographs submitted to the Censor and passed before publication, 
D2 NOT LET ANY BUT A SPECIALIST TOUCH YOUR HAIR WITH 
HENNA OR COLOURING. Mr. Sarrory is an expert in the modern 


methods of this art and waits on each client himself. Fees from 7s. 6d.— 
SARTORY Er CIE., 21, Leinster Terrace, Lancaster Gate, W. 7233 Padd, 


and 


LAUNDRY. 
BAZLEY’S LAUNDRY, 1", YE220 ROAD, SHEPHERD'S BUSH, Ww. 


3 Old-established Family Laundry, having managed 
successfully to keep their working staff together through this difficult tame, can undertake 
two or three‘more Private Families’ Washing. Guarantee delivery same week. Send post 
card for van to call, or for Price List. 


VOLUMES I. to LVI. of 


el EG ee Aad hs ERs 


Vol. LVII., 12s. 6d. 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. each. 


THE TATLER'S HOTEL LIST—continued. 


NORTHAMPTON.—Angel Hotel. Family and Commercial. Garage. Tel. 418. 
PARKSTONE.—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal Family Hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 

PLYMOUTH.—Duke of Cornwall Hotel. Leading Hotel. Near Docks, Moderate terms. 


RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. 
READING.—Vastern Hotel. Family & Commercial. 
RYDE, I.W.—York Hotel. Family and Residential. 
SEATON (S. Devon).—" Westleigh" Private Hotel. 
SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position, moderate tariff. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Daish's High-class Hotel. Bracing position. Moderate tariff. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
SOUTHPORT.—Albert Hotel (adjoining L. & Y. station). The Popular Commercial Hotel. 

Prince of Wales Hotel. ‘The Leading Hotel." Golf. Free Garage. 

Queen's Hotel. Promenade. Ist cl. Family and Commercial. H. E. Taylor. 
SOUTHSEA.—Victoria Hotel. The Professional House. Proprietress, Mrs. F. E. Woon. 
STONEHAVEN,.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience, 
TEIGNMOUTH.—Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 

TOMINTOUL,.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front, 

Grand Hotel. Leading Hotel, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 
Delightful Centre for a Holiday. Enquire, Phillput'’s Bookshops. 
WEYMOUTH.—Hotel Edward (late Royal Marine). Facing bay and gardens. 

London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses, 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
WORTHING.—Brunswick Hotel. The Cyclist's Home. Facing sea. 

YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
Excellent stock rooms. Close to river. 
En pension. ‘Phone 492 


Facing sea. 


LONDON, GORDON, and PALACE 
CHAMBERS. 


Family and Bachelor Residential ‘‘ Service’’ Flats. 


In addition to the privacy and comfort of your own house, our ‘‘Service”’ 
Flats and Chambers provide catering and attendance equal to that obtainable 
at the best Hotels. There is rarely an empty flat in any of our buildings, and 
the following vacancies arising this new year should be immediately booked to 
be secured :— 


£5 5 0 Addi- 


Sitting-room, 2 bedrooms, excellent bathroom, latest fittings. 
tional bedroom and bathroom if required, £2 2s. extra. 

One of the finest buildings in St. James's Street. 
bedroom, bathroom, etc. 


£414 6 


and 
£4 4 0 


£215 O 


Large sitting-room, 


Very large bed sitting-room, bathroom, etc. 


CALL, TELEPHONE, OR WRITE. 


Mr. FRANK P. WILLCOX, at 24, ST. JAMES'S STREET, S.W. 
Telephone: Gerrard 7188. Telegrams: “ Flatlands,” London. 


—— nnn tt IESE EISNER 


ee RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THE TATLER is as follows: Anywhere Ay 
the United Kingdom 4d. for every six ounces; to Canada 14d. per copy (if under 13 Ib.). 
Elsewhere abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore 
be taken to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding. 
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AN APOCRYPHAL HEROINE 
A New Portrait of a Stage Celebrity. 


7” : E£. O. Hoppé 


MISS LILLAH McCARTHY 


As she appears in the one-act play in verse, “‘ Judith,’”” produced under the auspices of the Incorporated Stage Society at the Queen’s 

Theatre. Miss McCarthy is playing a leading part in Mr. Somerset Maugham’s new piece, “ Caroline,’ which will be produced at 

the New Theatre early in February. In private life Miss Lillah McCarthy is Mrs. Granville Barker, the wife of the renowned 
playwright and producer 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


Al brides are lucky, of course, but I really think Kathleen 
Tennant’s getting an extra share. It’s something to be a 
duchess even in these democratic days—though nothing like 
what it was, of course—and Haddon Hall is simply too divinely 
beautiful. It’s funny, though, when you come to think of it, all 
these alliances between the landed Tories and the moneyed 
Radicals. Time was, as we all know, when his Conservative 
grace of Rutland simply wouldn’t mix with the Liberal crowd, 
and his son-in-law, Lord Anglesey, feels rather that way about 
_it still, But time, ad money, and the companionship of Souls 
and that sort of thing, changes everyone, doesn’t it? and to-day 
Tory dukes and Norman duchesses positively hob-nob with the 
newest Radical arrivals. 
* * * 
By the way, the result of the Royal Christmas party (family 
only) at Sandringham has been regular feasts of game for 
the hospitals. The Princes were out shooting every day, and 
sometimes the King too. He’s practically all right again now, 
you know, though I can swear not altogether overwhelmed with 
grief at being considered still too much of an invalid to attend 
to anything social. The Prince looked quaint, one of the mem- 
bers told me, when he turned up at St. James’s Palace the other 
day to make his 
début in his new 
job as chairman of 
that War Pensions 
thing. As the fight- 
ing men do so love 
to, he’d got out of 
khaki and wore the 
top-hat and morn- 
ing - coat of long, 
long ago, and, of 
course, looked 
younger and slighter 
and more of a boy 
than ever in them. 
* * 
‘They're going to 
ask Parliament 
for a million pounds 
to go on with, you 
know, and there was 
quite a crowd in the 
old Picture Gallery 
to discuss things— 
Lady March and 
Lady Roberts and 
Mrs. McKenna and 
Lord Cheylesmore 
and Admiral Fawkes 
and Sir Frederick 
Stopford, who wants 
an inquiry into the 
Suvla Bay business, 
but people don’t 
much think he’ll get 
it, and some say 
“Better not.” 


haven’t heard yet from India what they think of their new 
Viceroy, but I expect I'll get remarks on the subject in due 
course. Anyway they were very popular, the Chelmsfords, in 
Australia, I believe. He’s a Wykehamist, and was captain of 
the ’Varsity eleven when he was at New College, and a Fellow 
of All Souls, too—which is rather a rare mixture, you know. - 
And since he’s been a public character he’s developed a pleas- 
ing talent for telling nice little stories, and that always takes at 
public functions and dinners and things, doesn’t it? As for 
Lady Chelmsford, she’s a cousin of Winston’s and also a Guest, 
which family does seem to be occupying a lot of the front pews 
just now. 
* 
Ms: Freddie Guest, you know, has got one of the biggest 
hospitals for officers in Park Lane, and, by the way, the 
man they thought was going to India, Lord Islington, has also 
given up his house in Chesterfield Gardens for wounded soldiers. 
India’s a bit of a problem just now, and it must have been a 
hard job fixing on the right man to take it on. About hospitals, 
they’re closing a lot of them up just now, some for cleaning, and 
some of those abroad because K. of K. isn’t keen on military 
hospitals being run by private people. But even the big military 
hospitals are none 
of them full to ca- 


* *- 


pacity just now, 
though if all one 
hears is true, it’s 
likely to be a diffe- 
rent story by 
March. 

* * 


And there’s been 

a lot of leave 
from Flanders, too, 
for, as someone’s 
written, ‘war’s 
months of boredom 
punctuated by 
moments of fearful 
fright’’; and from 
all accounts there’s 
been a good deal of 
the first part, any- 
way, during the 
winter lull in Flan- 
ders, where there’s 
such a deadlock. It 
keeps the casualty 
list down, thank 
heaven, that’s one 
good thing anyway. 
They make up for 


it in the East, 
though, I’m afraid. 
One of the latest 


who’s gone is poor 
young Ivar Camp- 
bell, cousin of the 
Duke of Argyll. 


*Course, you’ve seen 
how someone’s 
written the Prince 
of Wales’s “ Life.” 
Poor boy! It’s hard 
to be a royal prince 


president with Lady Edmund Talbot. 


and heir to an Eresby, and Lady Catherine Willoughby. 
Empire the sun 
never sets on. So 


much more fun to be heir to just a few English acres and be 
free—or as free as one ever can be in this world. 
* * * 

is had a mail from Monte Carlo, where, though there aren’t 

many English, ’cos of the perfectly fearful journey to Paris, 
there’s a kind of a sort of a season on and glorious weather and 
more flowers than ever—is that because so few find their way 
over here, d’you think? Lord Dudley, and Lord and Lady 
Burghclere, and Lady Anglesey have been at Cannes (but the 
latter’s home now and gone with her husband to Ipswich), where 
a crowd of Bourbons and a sprinkling of Rothschilds are also 
in evidence, and Lady Swettenham, as well as Sir George and 
Lady Colthurst, are at the Beau Site. At Monte they seem to 
be having the usual weather—hot by day and cold by night. 
Lord and Lady Waleran are amongst the people there, and 
several Americans, the millionaire Mrs. Leeds, and Miss Yznaga, 
and Mme. de Bittencourt, and others. But I don’t know whether 


they’ve even opened Ciro’s, and you gamble now with counters 
instead of napoleons, I believe. 


LADY ANCASTER’ AND HER CHILDREN 


Lady Ancaster is an energetic worker in the cause of the war, and has been specially 
instrumental in enriching the coffers of the Stepney War Club, of which she is joint 
Reading from left to right in the above photo- 
graph will be seen Lady Priscilla Willoughby, Lady Ancaster, Lord Willoughby de 
Lord Ancaster is a lieut.-colonel in the 
Territorial Force Reserve 
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He was in the 
artistic set, you 
know, and so clever 
and awfully nice 
looking, specially 
when he cut his 
hair and became a 
budding diplomat— 
you remember he 
was at the Embassy at Washington before he went into khaki. 
* * * 
ot much sign of war time over in America, by the way, 
these days, is there, as far as one can gather? They’ve 
just fixed up all the dates for the big golf championships, 
and there are any amount of big parties going. I’ve just been 
hearing about Mrs. J. J. Astor’s big show last week, when she 
had a dinner and a dance and a supper all on the usual 
American-millionaire scale. You remember her husband was 
one of the victims of the Titanic disaster—which was nearly 
four years ago.—Love and kisses, EVE. 


A Correction. 

V e regret to say that we made an error in our last issue, as 
we find that Captain Dimmer is not yet married to his 

fiancée, Miss Bayley-Parker. Captain Dimmer has vacated his 

staff appointment of brigade major for the purpose of going 

out to “the front,” and with the rank of captain is proceedin: 

to “‘ somewhere”’ East. 
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AN INTERESTING ENGAGEMENT 
The Owner of Rufford to Wed Again. 


per cae ssaers 
hag oe ee wat SEEN 


Photographs by Lallie Charles and Elliott & Fry 


MRS. CLAUD WJ LEVITA 


Who is shortly to be married to Lord Savile. Lord Savile, whose portrait is inset, started life in the Foreign Office and 
He is Honorary Colonel of the 4th Battalion, Duke of Wellington’s (West 


the Diplomatic Service, and succeeded to the title in 1896. 
Riding) Regiment, and was formerly a major in the Notts (Sherwood Rangers) Yeomanry. He owns Rufford Abbey, a beautiful 
old Nottinghamshire seat, where King Edward often stayed for Doncaster and some very excellent shooting. Mrs. Levita will be 


Lord Savile’s second wife, the first Lady Savile, who died in 1912, having been Mrs. Helyar, the daughter of the late Mr. Charles 
Webster- Wedderburn 
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The Pacifists. 

HERE is no doubt 
that the little party 
of Pacifists in the 
House of Com- 

mons, under the leadership 
of Sir John Simon, are a 
decided loss to the fighting 
forces of the Empire. The 
force of resistance and 
tenacity with which they 
hold on to their seats in 
Parliament, with a certain 
knowledge that they do not 
represent the opinions of 
their constituents, is amaz- 
ing, and worthy of a better 
cause. Many of them have 
been explicitly challenged 
to resign and test the feel- 
ing of their constituencies, 
but they remain immovable. 
Seriously, however, the 
safety of the nation 
demands that representa- 
tives in Parliament shall 
very exactly re-echo the 


opinions of those they represent, and Mr. Trevelyan, Sir John 
Simon, Snowden, Macdonald, and the rest of this miserable 
little party, are doing a doubtful thing in continuing to hold a 
position to which they have no real claim, and using such 
to encourage the forces to which 


pesition 


From “ The Daily Express” 
‘““HOPE”-DE-"‘FERD” 


After the famous picture by the late G. F. 


atts, 


my @ 


From " The Evening News” 


A LONG SPOON 


. This cartoon by ‘‘Poy” was drawn some weeks ago, but is very apposite to-day 


find themselves. 
that particular exporting her own goods. 


THe ‘Roan 
TO VICTORY 


From “ The People" 
“TOO LATE! TOO LATE! 1S STILL THE 


CRY” The Hun: 


THE ALLEGED GRIP OF 
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section of the public for 
which they are trustees is 
absolutely opposed. As 
Members of Parliament the 
reproduction of their drivel 
in the German Press has 
its bad effect in Germany 
and neutral countries. It 
is to be hoped, however, 
that they will soon see the 
impossibility of remaining 
where they are and will 
climb down. 
* * * 
Money Talks. 
“That money talks, and 
talks clearer than 
anything else, may be re- 
garded as an absolute fact, 
and therefore the heavy 
decline in the exchange 
values of Austrian and 
German money in neutral 
countries is a very plain 
proof of the difficult posi- 
tion, financially speaking, in 
which the Central Powers 


In America the mark is 20 per cent. below 
normal, and in other neutral countries 20 to 30 per cent., a fact 
which makes it increasingly difficult for Germany to buy abroad, 
particularly as she finds it impossible to balance matters up by 


From ** London Opinion” 


IRON 


Lucky for me that some British 
statesmen have conscientious 
letting me starve! 


objections to 


From “ The Daily Sketch" 
THE AILING HOHENZOLLERN 


The Kaiser: Death, Death, have you no gratitude— 
after all | have done for youl 


From “ The Week!y Dispatch" 
THE GRATEFUL HUN 


‘My tear Labour Leader! | zank you so 
mooch for voting Seite the Compulsion 
Bill” 


THE DAY OF RECKONING 


Persuasive Hun: 
defeated, what stands between us and final victory ? 
Wounded Montenegrin: Nothing! 


From “The Datly Sketch" 
IS NOT YET 


Serbia crushed, Montenegro 


Nothing but 


the armies of England, France, Russia, and Italy 
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THE CREATOR OF “CLEOPATRE” 


Now Teaching Dancing in London. 
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MLLE. SERAPHINE ASTAFIEVA 


The famous Russian dancer, who in her own land is as well known as Pavlova, and who was for some time the bright particular 
Star of the Russian Ballet in both Petrograd and Moscow. She has now established a school of dancing in London which is 


Securing a great success. Mlle. Astafieva has established an international reputation, as prior to the war she was known in almost 
every European capital. Her husband is a high official connected with the Russian Red Cross 
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MISS HILDA MOORE 


Who is playing Mrs. Radford, the wicked woman, 

in ‘‘ The Basker,” Clifford Mills’s new and success- 

ful play at the St. James’s. Miss Hilda Moore 

specialises in lady ‘‘ villains,’’ and has won as big 

a reputation on the distaff side of crime and 

depravity as the creator of ‘‘ Raffles’’ has on the 
masculine side 
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The Alhambra. 


OW often it proves that the guest dragged in at the last moment 
proves the success of a dinner-party. The prearranged is nearly 
always disappointing—when not absolutely dull. The joys of life 
usually come to us suddenly from round the corner. The philoso- 

pher arranges for nothing—but room for the unexpected. Well, the new 
edition of the Alhambra revue, Now’s the Time, contains several of those 
vuests who, dragged in at the last moment, make the evening a success. 
Previously we had been—if I may so express it—sitting down thirteen at table. 
In other words, the reve was quite the least attractive of any of those which, 
a few years ago, turned that huge house of failure into one of big successes. 
For one thing, it really seemed as if the management had been badly treated 
hy everybody. As for the clever company—Lee White, Phyllis Monkman, Jack 
Morrison, and Clyde Cook—not the cleverest artists in the world can work 
without some sort of material. And as material, Now’s the Time was often 
of the poorest. The best thing about it was the really poetical Egyptian ballet, 
which happily has been retained. Now, however, a series of hurried invitations 
have saved the situation, and what was once a dull evening has become quite an 
agreeable entertainment. 

* * * 
Genée. 
A “eline Genée is, of course, a host in herself—so much a host, indeed, 

that the management might have given her a special scene in which to 

dance her new spring ballet, with music by Sir Frederick Cowen, who personally 
conducts it. Asit is, she has to dance it in a glaring thing of bright green, 
which does the same duty for the ‘‘ Up the River” scene. Still, she triumphs 
over even this handicap. Alas! the same can hardly be said for Mr. J. F. 
McArdle in his two new scenes. The first of these is a hoary old comic inter- 
lude concerning a confidence trick, and the other—a suburban burglary—is a 
thing of such obvious humour as almost to demand an apology. But, apart 
from this, the revwe has been wonderfully brightened up, and if only Lee White 
had something good to sing Now’s the Time might hold its own—even at the 
eleventh hour—with 'any other successful revwe in London, for Frank van 
Hoven, the new American conjurer-comedian, who precedes the revue, is one 
of the brightest, most original fun-makers that we have had over here since 
Frank Tinney. People are flocking to hear him—as they always will flock to 
hear someone who makes them laugh. 

* * * 
Under-the-Sea Pictures. 
“[ here is a good deal of what I must call “ padding out the whole” in the new 

and extraordinarily interesting moving pictures of the Williamson Sub- 

marine Expedition. Unfortunately, in this case the “ padding”’ is the dullest 
part of the pictures. The pictures of the British Governor and his wife and 
relations being received on board the tug, and those which show them being let 
more or less ungracefully down a hole, are not of the kind to thrill anybody. It 
would have been more interesting to have had further pictures of life and 
character in these West Indian islands. What there were, were lamentably 
brief; whereas what a foreign friend of mine calls the “soshal”’ side of life 
were inordinately lengthy—or, at least, they seemed so. Yet these are minor 
details. The main bulk of the pictures concern life under the sea, and are 
extraordinarily fine. The scenery under the ocean is marvellously beautiful. 
Of course, these pictures are uncoloured—and colour, I believe, plays the most 
wonderful part in the submarine world—but, simply as photographs, they are 
quite unique. The lecture which accompanies the pictures is not of the most 
exciting description ; but after all, one has not time to listen when the imagi- 
nation is being stirred so tremendously. Of course, the big thrill of the per- 
formance is Mr. Williamson’s fight with a shark under water. This is brief, 
but very dramatic. Personally, however, the submarine gardens were to me 
infinitely more wonderful. The whole thing was like a glimpse into an ideal 
fairy-land, the strange little fish swimming among what looked the waving 
branches of enchanted trees only helping to add to the illusion, 

* * * 
The New Portia and a Great Actress. 


‘The engagement of Miss Lillian Braithwaite to play Portia to Mr. Matheson 

Lang’s wonderful impersonation of Shylock in the successful revival of 
The Merchant of Venice, transferred from the St. James’s to the Strand 
Theatre, is another instance of an unexpected guest providing the triumph of 
the evening. I am not going to compare her Portia to that of Miss Ellen Terry, 
as seems to be the fashionable thing to do. The “reading” of the character is 
Miss Braithwaite’s own, and the only thing comparable to Ellen Terry’s version 
is that it is. equally as charming and every whit as intellectually satisfying. 
Besides, it is always needless to compare different “readings.’’ So full of 
subtlety and feminine charm is Shakspere’s heroine that two actresses can play 
her differently and yet both leave the impression that they are the real Portia 
of our imagination. Lillian Braithwaite is a great actress. 

* * * 

Miss Genevieve Ward. 
Ol: small in stature,Genevieve Ward absolutely dominates the stage when she 

enters as the old Duchess in Sir George Alexander’s new success, The 
Basker. The rest shrink into insignificance. Her elocution alone is a lesson in 
itself. There ought to be a special row of stalls reserved for young actresses to 
learn from her merely the mechanical part of their art. Nor should the row only 
be occupied by students. There is scarcely an actress playing in London who 
could not learn some valuable lesson from this fine artist. “ ARKAY.” 
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THE “BASKER” BASKING 


Im the Sunshine of Success at the St. James’s. 


SIR GEORGE ALEXANDER AND MISS MARIE HEMINGWAY 


As the Duke of Cheviot and Diana Talbot in Mrs. Clifford Mills’s new and successful play, ‘‘ The Basker,’’ at the St. James’s. 

“The Basker” is a first cousin to both Ilam Carve and the hero in ‘Who Is He?” but if eccentric, is a very pleasing person. 

Inset is a photograph of Miss Genevieve Ward, who plays the Dowager Duchess of Cheviot, and who contrives that the duke 
shall not in the end make a fool of himself 
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MORE jyOY IN “JOYLAND” 
A Hippo-dramatic Addition to that Gorgeous Revue. 


TMU NT TVVIN- UNH TTATNOHYTNNT = AANANT—ATT MINT UMN AMAT 
Photographs by Bertram Park and Claude Harris ~ 
MLLE. YETTA RIANZA 


Who is making her appearance in ‘‘ Joyland”’ at the Hippodrome, and who is unquestionably one of the most distinguished exponents 

of dancing that France has ever sent us. Mlle. Yetta Rianza has been premiére danseuse at the Opéra Comique in Paris, and she 

also fulfilled many big engagements at the Moulin Rouge, the Théatre Marigny, the Folies Bergére, and elsewhere. She was 

trained in the Conservatoire de la Danse in Brussels, and has since her novitiate appeared in almost every city of importance on 
the Continent. In “Joyland’’ she has not at the moment much scope for an exhibition of her powers 
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A NEW PORTRAIT OF A BEAUTIFUL PEERESS 


Who is a Meen Worker im the Cause of the War. 


Compton Collier 


LADY CURZON 


A new study of that very beautiful and charming lady, who is now hard at work on the many war charities in which she is 
“somewhere.” It will be remembered that 


interested. Her husband has been on active service in the Dardanelles, and is now 
Lady Curzon was chosen as Queen of Beauty at the famous jousts at Harl’s Court a few years ago. Certainly no one who more 


thoroughly typifies English loveliness could have been selected 


109 


THE TATLER 


Pictures 


MAJOR GEORGE PAYNTER, D.S.O. 


Who is seen leaving Buckingham Palace after having 

been invested with the D.S.O., a distinction he won in 

October, 1914, during the German ‘‘drive’’ for Calais. 

Major Paynter is one of the best gentlemen riders in 

the service and won the last Grand Military at Sandown 

on his own horse, Jack Symons. His exploits are 
referred to in these notes 
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ire © ‘°Sabretache.” 


ORD CHELMSFORD, the Viceroy of India elect, must be feeling rather 
like the unfortunate lady who suffered from the ministrations of the 
“Fat Boy,” for ever since the publication of the announcement 
of his appointment a section of the “serious” press has been telling 
him of all the horrors that he is about to be asked to face. It is not 2 
little unkind, for the average pilgrim to the Land of Ind has a sufficiently 
lively imagination of what the ‘mysterious East’? may mean. A cobra 
coiled up under your pillow, a tiger crouching behind the hollyhocks at the 
bottom of your garden, the pestilence not merely walking in the noonday 
but “ galumphing” all over you and borne on the wings of every wind that 
blows, to make no mention of such minor details of your daily existence as 
the deadly anopheles mosquito, the tarantula who drops down your back or 
into your soup, and the scorpion only about ten hours slower in the happy 
despatch act than the Russell’s viper or the krait. 
* * * 
All these unpleasant things do, of course, exist in India, but as a general 
working rule they are only permitted to bite, sting, or smite the 
common herd and do not come in the way of Viceroys. Tigers when bard 
put to it would, perhaps, not turn up their noses at a Pro-Consul—and a 
snake is a singularly indiscriminate creature—but there are so many people 
always round a Viceroy that someone else would be pretty certain to get 
bitten first. 
* * * 
Ore of the principal bogeys that these Job’s comforters are holding up 
before Lord Chelmsford is a big frontier show and internal risings. 
Neither are new. Lord Chelmsford, being a student, probably knows all 
that anyone could tell him about recent Indian history, and one feels certain 
that these people will not frighten him. If there were no trouble on the 
frontier then one might think that there was something really serious brewing. 
There is always trouble, and there always will be so long as India sits cheek 
by jowl with the land where the sons of Ishmael live. Their profession is 
robbery, their favourite pastime war. There is, however, far more reason for 
anxiety where the internal situation in India is concerned, even though no 
repetition of the occurrences of 1857 is possible so long, as is the case, the 
native army remains staunch. The sedition-mongers have only succeeded 
in sporadic cases in affecting Indian regiments, but this is a different matter 
to an organised revolt. India in the bulk is loyal, and when this nest of 
hornets that is causing all the present trouble is finally smoked out, things 
will settle down. 
* * * 
M ajor G. C. B. Paynter, D.S.O., Scots Guards, whose photograph appears 
on this page, snapshotted as he was leaving Buckingham Palace last 
Saturday after the investiture, was decorated for great gallantry during the 
desperate fighting of October, 1914, when the Germans were engaged on 
their celebrated attempt to get to Tipperary vid Calais and the Yser. All 
the Guards battalions have done well in this great adventure, and wherever 
there has been a hot corner they have managed to be in it. The Cold- 
streams, as we know, took tea with the German Imperial Guard at the 
latter’s expense, and every one of the “‘ Guardee”’ regiments and also all 
the ‘“Greenjacket’’ corps have times and again done things that make 
Waterloo and the exploits of Craufurd’s Light Division look small. Major 
Paynter is probably the Roddy Owen of the service to-day, for although he 
has never yet won a National he is incomparably one of the best men 
between the flags and to hounds that we have. 
* * * 
M ajor Paynter’s most recent exploits were his victories at the last Grand 
Military Meeting before the war, as he won the Grand Military on 
Jack Symons, his own horse, from Ballincarroona, ridden by Mr. Ian Straker, 
Dark Collar, ridden by Mr. M. B. Smith, and Marena, ridden by poor little 
Paget O’Brien Butler, which was fourth ; and also the Selling Chase,in which 
he rode Le Viso, beating Paget, who had the mount on Viz. So many of the 
gallant lads who were riding at that last meeting have since jumped the big 
boundary fence, for in addition to Paget O’Brien Butler—who was killed, I 
think, in the Ypres operations—little Joey Springfield, a very good horse- 
man, Mr. P. Wyndham, and Ferdie Marsham-Townshend, who got a com- 
mission in the Scots Guards, and was killed very shortly after going out, at 
Festubert, are all in the list, and make a gap in the circle of our friends that 
it will indeed be difficult to fill. 
* * * 
tis not a little amusing to those who know “the brightest jewel in the 
Imperial diadem”’ to hear people who have probably no idea at all of 
the origin of the words talking about “ blighty’’ and “ khooshy.” ‘Both are 
Kiplingese, or otherwise Thomas Atkins’s Hindustani. “Blighty” is really 
belati (English) belait, which is probably a corruption of the Urdu and 
Arabic vilaiyet (your own country, or your own particular village), and 
khush tneans happiness, khushi happy. Hence, when you get a bullet 
through you where it does not do a lot of permanent damage it is a khushi 
—a happy or lucky one. But Atkins’s Hindustani is quite a thing of 
itself, and it is only the sun-dried Indian officer, or Anglo-Indian, who can 
ever hope to understand. Where foreign tongues are concerned Thomas 
Atkins adopts much the same attitude as Humpty Dumpty, that is to say, he 
makes words mean what he likes, not what they like. No one else, for 
instance, would have made ‘“‘ Dooly promenade” mean “ your cow’s got 
loose” or talked about getting his ‘‘ chatter nahpooed”’ when a German 
bullet made a hole in his cap. 
(Continued on p. ii) 
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PICTURES OF 


AN AFFAIR OF OUTPOSTS 


A certain liveliness which occurred in the trenches. 


WAR 


A close examination of the dog tells one that it is of “‘allied’’ pedigree. 


THE TATLER 


AND PEACE. 


IN THE ARGONNE 
It 


is manfully attacking the arch-Hun of inoffensive birds, and, as will be seen in the inset picture, has compelled a strategic retreat 


Elliott & Fry 
MRS. GEORGE OWEN SANDYS 


Who is the wife of Major George Owen Sandys of Gray- 

thwaite Hall, Newby Bridge, Lancashire, now a major in 

the Westmorland and Cumberland Regiment. Before her 

marriage Mrs. Sandys was Miss Redford, the only daughter 

of Sir Edward Redford, C.B., formerly secretary to the General 
Post Office in Scotland 


” White Studio 


MISS ETHEL BARRYMORE 


The well-known American actress, who will be seen shortly in 

a London production. Miss Barrymore has been in America 

for some years past, where she has had a long run of successes 

in such parts as Rose in “‘Trelawney of the Wells,’’ Kate in 

“The Twelve-Pound Look,’ and Stella Ballantyne in ‘‘ The 
Witness for the Defence’’ 
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T is a curious fact that the Great Men of History usually 
make the poorest moral examples. Which is, perhaps, just 
as well—and quite easy to understand. To be moral—the 
more confined the environment, the safer. It is fairly easy 

to be a Saint in the wilderness—if you call Saintliness what a 
man has not done because he never had the chance. It is far 
more difficult to be good in the crowded market-place. That is 


perhaps why the people in the market-place are so seldom of 


the kind which inspires copy-book writers. And the Great Men 
of History lived almost exclusively in the multitude. After all, 
no man can really call himself Great until he has trampled down 
heaps of other men. It’s the cock crowing on the top of the 
mud. hill who gets noticed. Nobody looks a second time at the 
humble hen scratching for her- 
self and her family way in the 
shadow of the farmyard wall. 
She may be a_ great moral 
example, but she cuts a very 
ordinary figure, and, to be his- 
torically great, one must cut a 
very extraordinary figure indeed. 
* * * 
Great Fighters, 
Mostly: too, the Great Men 
of History have been the 
Fighters, and not those who get 
put into stained-glass windows 
with a halo round their heads. 
We should scarcely have heard 
of Cranmer or Latimer if they 
had not been burnt and so 
supplied some horrid evidence 
against the Roman Catholic 
religion for the perversion of 
Protestant children’s minds; 
whereas Marlborough, Nelson, 
and Wellington are household 
gods even in the homes of 
Conscientious Objectors. Such 
being the case, it seems contra- 
dictory to lay so much stress 
upon the maxims of copy-books 
and ignore the maxims of Napo- 
leon and Julius Cesar. But 
then the world is full of the 
most extraordinary contradic- 
tions. We are always preaching " 
one thing and acclaiming its 
opposite. Whereas, were it not 
for those words which we all 
worship, nobody knows why, the 
world might possibly be a happy, 
peaceful place—and that would 
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general saved which situation, I forget it very soon afterwards, 
so that, when the club strategist sits up and tells us what would 
have happened had not such-and-such a captain rushed up with 
reinforcements at such-and-such a psychological moment, I sit 
discreetly silent and try to console myself for my ignorance with 
the thought that, what would have happened does not very 
much matter now that we know which side won. But Mr. 
Edward Thomas’s “ Life of the Duke of Marlborough ”’ is so 
graphically, so, as it were, intimately written, and the great 
figures of the period—Queen Anne, the Duchess, “Mrs. 
Masham,” Godolphin, Marlborough himself—stand out so 
vividly, that the book reads more like a romance, or, perhaps, 
a wonderful diary of events and people who were alive only 
yesterday. And, although Marlborough’s military feats are 
: fully and splendidly described, 
his private and political life— 
which, by the way, were much 
more interesting and exciting 
than that of most great soldiers 
—is given its full share in the 
story. Incidentally, Mr. Thomas 
asserts his belief that Marl- 
borough did betray the plan for 
the expedition to Brest in 1694, 
because Godolphin had already 
done so, and the duke was aware 
of it. However, he also absolves 
him from the charge, brought 
against him by Macaulay, that 
he was chiefly responsible for 
the death of his rival, Talmash, 
as he also does from the scandal 
of the loss of Dunkirk. And 
here let me mention the fact 
that the whole campaign of the 
duke possesses an added interest 
nowadays when Britain is once 
more fighting on the fields of 


Flanders. “ Mons.” ‘‘ Neuve 
Chapelle,” ‘‘the Meuse,” “ Na- 
mur,” “ Lille’”—the names re- 


mind one forcibly of Pinero’s 
saying, ““ The Future is only the 
Past entered by another door.” 
Let us hope and pray that the 
final result will be the same! 
* * * 
Marlborough’s Private Life. 
always think that it is very 
appropriate that one of 
England’s stupidest “jokes” 
should be associated with one 
of England’s stupidest queens. 


offend nearly all the Great Men 
of History. The motto of all 
governments is, “If there must 
be commonsense in the manage- 
ment of Human Affairs, let us 
postpone its coming as long as 


Foulsham & Banfield 


MR. AND MRS. DENNIS EADIE 


Who in the above picture show us how the man really stays 
at home, and a very charming spot he has chosen judging by 
the photograph, ‘Kit Brent’? is now quite as famous a 
character as ‘‘Captain Kettle’’ or ‘‘ Sherlock Holmes,’’ and a 


Queen Anne must have been a 
sore trial to the Great Men of 
History of her day. Moreover, 
she was a trial in a lump—anda 
“lump” who is a trial is surely 
the rock-bottom of female exas- 
peration. I often wonder how the 


possible.’ The majority are 
not born to govern, but to be 
governed—and the last to realise their state of slavery are the 
slaves themselves. That’s why they’re slaves. The human 
mind is rarely more than half alive until it is about to die. 
* * 

Marlborough. 
Bet I am wandering away from the first Duke of Marlborough, 

whom I set out to write about. Mr. Edward Thomas has 
just written, and Messrs. Chapman and Hall have published, his 
“Life”’—a book which, to my mind, is quite a model of its 
kind. As arule—and I don’t mind owning it—I loathe lives of 
dead and decayed soldiery. Nothing bores me so much as the 
long account of a historical battlk—Waterloo and Trafalgar 
excepted. For one thing I never can follow the awful intricacies 
of the fighting, and for another, when I have grasped which 


great deal more distinguished than ‘“‘ Charlie Chaplin” 


II2 


high-spirited, vile-tempered, but 
bright and witty, Duchess Sarah 
could even pretend a passionate friendship with such a fool. 
But she did—and she suffered for it eventually. That’s the 
worst of fools. They sometimes do the most extraordinary 
sensible things. So, when the Duchess of Marlborough intro- 
duced a “ poor relation” to the Queen for, as it were, the purpose 
of keeping her bed warm at Court, the poor relation not only 
kept it warm, but got into it, and there wasn’t room for two of 
them. It must have been annoying for poor Marlborough, after 
long months of fighting on the Continent, to return home to patch 
up his wife’s quarrel at home, settle his own political warfare, 
and then set out to fight again. No wonder he often yearned 
for the quiet life of the country, alone with his wife and 
children. There seems nothing more thrilling than the life we 
never have a chance of leading. 

(Continued on p. 114) 
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Mrs. Brown (who has recently had a few words with Mr. Brown): There was a time when I minded 
wot ’e said, Mrs. Green, but now it’s like water on a duck’s back—in at one ear and out at the other 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


The Morals of Marlborough. 
It is nearly always the characteristic of people who have lived 
(in capital letters) to wish to retire into the silence of the 
verdant fields. (“ Verdant fields!”—oh, aren’t we becoming 
poetical! You can tell that Spring is coming.) After all, he 
had gone what may fairly be described as “the pace” before 
he became a great soldier. Mr. Thomas describes his various 
lapses from copy-book maxims with as much matter-of-factness 
as if these lapses were merely a series of influenza colds. Of 
course, he had the fake excuses—if excuses be necessary, and 
excuses always are necessary for people who would do exactly 
the same things themselves if they got the chance. He was a 
singularly handsome man, and he lived in the “ market-place”’ 
at a time when the actions of the market-place were as bad, 
if not worse, than the language. There is some evidence to 
show that one of his most famous “lapses” kept him in money 
for a time—which, of course, is reprehensible, but, in paren- 
thesis, more than a copy-book maxim would do for one. How- 
ever, it is not for you and me to. criticise Marlborough from the 
point of view of a vicarage tea-party. We had better forget 
about such things. And this is quite easy when we consider 
that, without the military genius of the man, we might nowadays 
be quite easily paying tribute to the French or the Dutch. (It 
is extraordinary how easy it is to find glistening threads of gold 
in the moral fabric of the man who 
lends us half-a-crown, and how 
difficult to find them in the moral 
garment. of the man who wants to 
borrow one!) 
* 


* * 


History Repeats Itself. 
o Marlborough is one of the Great 
Men of History — honoured, 
revered, and praised by all, and 
popular enough to have a new and 
successful “life” written about him 
two hundred and fifty years after he 
has ceased to be. But then, when 
you come to think of it, what is 
history if not the story of a few 
wonderful soldiers, one or two un- 
selfish politicians, many selfish or 
stupid monarchs, and a handful of 
Christ-like saints— most of whom 
got burnt at the stake. Well, history 
is repeating itself with a vengeance 
to-day. But, somehow, it has be- 
come more vulgar. The generals 
are mostly rather Brummagem 
figures, and the really Great Men of 
Modern History are the ordinary 
common soldiers (God bless them !), 
while, as for the Saints—ye little 
fishes!—the only still small voice 
crying in the wilderness seems to 
be Ford and his silly Peace Ark, 


and even his ‘voice’? sounds 
strangely like an advertisement. 
* * * 


WORK UNDER SHELL 
FIRE 
(HELLES) 


A pale-blue sky and a pale-blue sea, 

A parched brown earth with never a tree 
Or shrub or blade of grass; 

Stacks of cases of grain and fuel, 

Men and waggons, and many a mule 
That sought to cross or pass. 


A sudden hush and a breathless pause, 

The boom of a gun from Asia's shores, 
A tearing, hissing sound ; 

Silence, a roar, and smoke like hell, 

The hum of splinters and stones that fell 
Upon a quaking ground. 


And running figures that quickly sought 

Some shelter for self and beast ere caught 
By the next fiendish thing; 

But here and there on the stricken soil, 

Motionless, silent, done with toil, 


Lay those who had served the King. 
ALLAN J. ELPHINSTONE. 


least interesting part cf the very bulky volume is the short 
biography of the men whose names are inseparably associated 
with Britain’s wars—Cromwell, Marlborough, Lord Clive, Earl 
St. Vincent, Wellington, Nelson, Wolseley, Roberts, and 
Kitchener. Altogether the book is likely to be one of the 
really popular histories of our fighting forces, both on land 

and sea. 
* * 

An Amusing Book. 
fter having read about wars and battles and the Great Men 
of History it really seems like having a glass of milk and 
a bun in an A.B.C. shop after a long visit to Buckingham Palace 
to read “* Moby Lane” (Lane), by Mr. A. Neil Lyons. From 
the point of view of history, Mr. Lyons’s human and amusing 
heroes and heroines are distinctly small beer, being for the most 
part tramps, lunatics, hop-pickers, butcher-boys, and odd-job 
men. All the same—hopeless idiot that I am !—were I really 
and truly honest, I truthfully believe that I would sooner spend 
the afternoon with Mr. and Mrs. Moby and their seven dirty 
children than with the first Duke of Marlborough and_ his 
Duchess. Of course, I should love to have a look at his Grace, 
since the only cue I have had to his personal appearance was 
a libel in wax in an exhibition. But having looked and examined, 
I should have nothing to say to him except to ask him if Queen 
Anne were dead, and then I might 
possibly follow her Majesty into the 
Shades —No, I don’t mean _ the 
saloon bar!—rather quicker than 
convenient. Whereas with Mr. and 
Mrs. Moby I should, as it were, 
stumble over myself with small-talk. 
They were a most amusing couple, 
I’m sure. The pity is that Mr. - 
Lyons bids them “God _ speed” 
along the highway far too quickly. 
But then, all these little studies of 
village life and character are too 
short. They are all amusing, a few 
pathetic with that pathos which 
looks rather ridiculous and forlorn 
to those who, not having a heart to 
understand, have not eyes to see, 
and all are written with that enter- 
taining humanity which makes almost 
everything this author writes so 
amusing and lovable All the same, 
I scarcely think that his rural pen- 
portraits are so successful as his 
Cockney ones. One longs to meet 
“Clara” again, and one or two of 
“ Kitchener’s Chaps.”  Still,[they are 
delightful little studies of human 
quaintness, these inhabitants of 
Moby Lane—and Thereabouts, and 
one must necessarily be thankful in 
these days of endless occupations 
for a little book which does not ask 
to be read all the way through at 
one sitting and yet promises certain 


* 


More Great Men of History. 
(Curiously enough—although “curiously” is not the right 
word seeing that the book is called “Our Fighting 
Services and How They Made the Empire” (Cassell), and the 
author Field-Marshal Sir Evelyn Wood—lI have just finished 
yet another account of the life of the first Duke of Marlborough. 
In this instance, however, it is purely his military life, the life 
which won for him his niche in the Temple of Fighting Fame. 
He comes into Sir Evelyn Wood's most interesting new book 
merely as one of the most splendid generals who have won and 
consolidated the British Empire. His history is associated in 
this book with the history of the beginnings of the Army and 
Navy, and, continuing beyond him, to the conquest of India 
and Canada, the Peninsular War, Waterloo, the Crimea, the 
Indian Mutiny, the Ashanti War of 1873, the Zulu War of 
1879, the British Occupation of Egypt, and the War of South 
Africa. Briefly, it is a wonderfully vivid history of the British 
Army and Navy—but more particularly the Army—ever since 
they became the conquerors and defenders of Britain and the 
British Empire. All the great British battles of history are 
magnificently described by Sir Evelyn—and when I write 
“ magnificently,’ I mean clearly, so that the ordinary rather 
muddle-headed military civilian can follow the progress of 
each fight without his brain becoming an aching morass of half- 
understood points of strategy. And besides giving an account 
of these battles and the events which led up to them, not the 


‘ 
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pleasure and entertainment during 
either a long or a little while. How 
“deep” books get read in these sad days I cannot imagine. 
For myself—give me ‘shallowness’ without silliness all the 
time. Nobody could call “ Moby Lane” a ‘‘ deep book,” but it has 
something far more worthy than depth. It has humanity and 
pity—pity with an “understanding”? smile lurking round the 
corner. So it seems to me to be quite an ideal little book for 
the present moment—the present moment when nothing seems 
to matter but the still far-distant Peace and all-too-present 
suffering of thousands of poor, maimed humanity. 


* * * 


Interesting New Books, 

HE LIFE OF LORD STRATHCONA. 

(Cassell.) 

SAMUEL COLERIDGE-TAYLOR: Life and Letters. 
Berwick Sayers. (Cassell.) 
FROTH AND BUBBLE. By M. A. Harbord. 
THE PEOPLE'S CREDIT. By Oswald Stoll. 
ABNEGATION. By Mrs. Stuart Menzies. 
THORNLEY COLTON: Blind Reader of Hearts. 
Stagg. (Simpkin.) 
THE Fiery Cross: An Anthology. To be sold for the 
benefit of the Red Cross. (Grant Richards.) 

SILENT SonGs. By Sybil Grantham. (Gay and Hancock.) 

THESE TWAIN. By Arnold Bennett. (Methuen.) 


By Beckles Willson. 
By W.C. 


(Arnold.) 
(Nash.) 
(Long.) 
By Clinton 
H. 
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OUR UBIQUITOUS LENS 


Registers Three Pictures of Social and Sporting Imterest. 


LADY POWERSCOURT (LEFT) AND MRS. LOEFRLER 


Walking in Kotten Row. Another picture of Lady Powers- 
court, whose husband is invalided home from the Dardanelles, 
is given below. Mrs. Loeffler is the daughter of Major-General 
Sir Victor Balck, K.C.M.G., a distinguished Swede. Her sister 
married Mr. de Saumarez, the heir of Lord de Saumarez 


RACING AT WINDSOR 


Miss Norah Edwardes, the daughter of the late George 
Edwardes, has just registered her colours, and is therefore the 
latest addition to the list of lady owners, prominent amongst 
whom is Lady Nelson. She is here seen talking to Patrick 
Gilligan, the Irish jockzy, at the recent Windsor meeting 


Poole, Waterford 


LADY POWERSCOURT WITH TWO OF HER SHETLAND PONIES 


From a snapshot taken at Powerscourt, co. Wicklow, Lord Powerscourt’s beautiful country seat. 


Lady Powerscourt is president 


of the co, Wicklow branch of the Red Cross, and is a most energetic worker on behalf of our troops 
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DEAR IRENE VANBRUGH IN 


A Setting She Never Tires of im the Occasional ‘‘Rests®” She 
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MISS IRENE VANBRUGH, TAKEN AT E 


Miss Vanbrugh, who is supposed to be resting, is really working hard at Mr. Somerset Maugham’s new play, “Caroline,” which is to be ee 
McCarthy, Miss Nina Sevening, Miss Florence Lloyd, Mr. Leonard Boyne, Mr. Score Tully, Mr. Martin Lewis, and Mr. Dion Boucicault, He : 
Brigadier-General) R. . R. Barnes, the famous polo back, who was originally in t 
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NATURE-PAINTED SCENERY 


Obtains in Her Dramatic Pilgrimage from Triumph to Triumph. 
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d at the New Theatre early in February, when it will succeed “Peter Pan.’ In addition to Miss Irene Vanbrugh the cast includes Miss Lillah 
yess Irene Vanbrugh’s husband. Before her marriage Mrs. Boucicault was Miss Irene Barnes, the younger sister of Lieut.-Colonel (temporary 
ussars, then commanded the 10th, and has now got a brigade “somewhere in France”’ 
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BIG WILLIE’S FAVOURITE SISTER 


9 


A Recent Photograph of “Tino’s” Consort. 


S.M. SOPHIAY QUEEN OF GREECE 


The Consort of King Constantine, and who is the third daughter of the late Kaiser Frederick of Germany and the sister of the 

present Kaiser, whose health it was reported was considered sufficiently bad for-the family to be summoned to Potsdam. The 

Berlin reports assure us that it is ‘‘nothing,’’ and that the Kaiser is returning to the front. Queen Sophia was married to 

Constantine of Greece in Athens in 1889, and he-succeeded his father, George I. of Greece, in 1913. The Queen is forty-six 

years of age, having been born at Potsdam in 1870. She is a Prussian of the Prussians and a keen politician—hence, perhaps, 
a good deal of the present complications in South-Eastern Europe 
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A UNIT OF MERCY 
And Another Interesting Group of Officers. 


Layayette 


GROUP OF MEDICAL AND NURSING STAFF AT THE DUKE OF WESTMINSTER’S V.A.D. HOSPITAL 


From left to right are: Back row—Mrs. Lowndes, Lady Arthur Grosvenor, Miss Janet Parker, Miss Ethel Toft, Mr. E. K. Willett, Miss Benyon, 
Mr. F. Fazakerley, Miss J. Powell: middle row—Miss E. Benyon, Miss Rose Toft, Miss Barbara Thomas, Mrs. Trott; front row—Nurse Payne, Mrs. 
Attwood, Dr. Herbert Dobie, Miss J. Duke Woolley, Dr. Henry Dobie, Nurse McDonnell, Nurse Perrett 


Gale & Polden 
THE OFFICERS OF THE 7TH (SERVICE) BATTALION, THE KING’S SHROPSHIRE LIGHT INFANTRY 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. W. A. Pilkington, 2nd Lieut. E. H. Robinson, 2nd Lieut. H. C. Tweedale, 2nd Lieut. C. B. Osborn 

Walker, 2nd Lieut. Fred, C. Smyth, 2nd Lieut. L. M. Dell, 2nd Lieut. D. D. Bowie, 2nd Lieut. Alan W. Johns; middle row—W. T. Calthorp, 

Lieut. C. S. Gideon (medical officer), 2nd Lieut. W. M. Legg, Lieut. W. L. Lloyd, 2nd Lieut. C. V. Townsend, Lieut. C. P. Caesar, Lieut. N. M. 

Hughes-Hallett, Lieut. R. E. Philip, Lieut. H. S. Hoperaft, 2nd Lieut. W. A. N. Baker, 2nd Lieut. L. W. Wright; front row—Lieut. R. G. 

Smithard, Captain F. N. Marcy, Captain F. Johnston, Captain and Adjutant W. de B. Wood, Major R. E. Negus, Lieut.-Colonel H. B. Barber, 
Captain G. Rangecroft, Captain E, W. Rigby, Captain G, F. Sylvester, Captain Fred. N. Rust, Captain P, E. Lee (chaplain) 
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Cupid in 


Weddings and 


Val Vv’ Estrange 
MISS S. M. B. (ITA) LE SEUER 


Only child of Mr. and Mrs. Ernest le Seuer, 
Gloucester Lodge, St. Helier, Jersey, who 
is to marry. Captain G. H. W. Cruttwell, 
1/4th Royal Berkshire Regiment, youngest 
son of the late Canon C, T. Cruttwell 


In Town. 

EDNESDAY, 
February 2, is 
the date fixed for 
the wedding of 
Major Charles G. Wickham, 
D.S.O.,. and Miss . Phyllis 
Rose, which is to take place 
at two o’clock at St. Mary’s 
Church, Bryanston Square. 

* * * 
Another February Wedding. 
t St. Ninian’s Church, 
Alyth, Perthshire, on 
February 24, Mr. Sydney 
Armitage-Smith of H.M. 
Treasury is to be married 
to Miss Imogen Ramsay, 


An Irish En- 
gagement. 
Of inte- 
rest to 
Irish society 
in particular 
is the en- 
gagement of 
Captain Ed- 
wardStamer 
O’Grady of 
Battalion, 


8th 
Buffs, 


the 
the ¢ 

the eldest son of the 
late Mr. Edward Stamer 


O’Grady of Carnelly, 
County Clare, and Mrs. 
Stamer O’Grady of 
49, Fitzwilliam Square, 
Dublin. His fiancée, 
Miss Olive Thompson, 
is the daughter of the 
late Mr. Theophilus 
Thompson of Ford 
Lodge and Legakelly, 
County Cavan, and Mrs. 
Duckett of Duckett’s 
Grove, Carlow. 


Swaine 
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Engagements. 


Also An- 

nounced. 
ngage- 
ments 
are also an- 
nounced 
between 
Major Len- 
nox Gallo- 
way, D.S.O., 
R.A., eldest son of 
Colonel and Mrs. Gallo- 
way, Norwood House, 
Leamington, and Miss 
Eileen Reed, only daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. E. T. 
Reed, 39, Kensington 
Park Gardens, and 
granddaughter of the 
late’ Sir” Ev J. Reed, 
Ke GsB ent ehislkksomeeelocs 
and Lady Reed; Cap- 
tain Charles Holt, 3rd 
Battalion, Prince Al- 
bert’s (Somerset Light 
Infantry), only son of Mr. 
and Mrs. W. Holt of Ball 
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H. I. Jarman 


MRS. GARRETT TAYLOR 


Née Miss Monica Hole, daughter of Captain 
H. Marshall Hole, Southern Rhodesian 
Administration, whose marriage to Major 
Garrett Oddin Taylor, 2/4th Norfolks, took 
place on the 12th at Bury St. Edmunds 


Copse Hall, Brent Knoll, 
Somerset, and Miss Kath- 
leen Shellabear, eldest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
G. Shellabear, Willowby, 
Yelverton, Devon; Lieu- 
tenant Gerald Banister, 
R.N., H.M.S. Vernon, 
younger. son of  Lieut.- 
Colonel G. S. and Mrs. 
Banister, Caynton Hall, 
Shifnal, and Miss Constance 
Bisset, younger daughter 
of Colonel Sir William 
and Lady Bisset, Hill 
House, Stoke Poges; Mr. 
Walter Bulteel, the Cold- 


the youngest daughter of 
Sir) James H. Ramsay, 
Bart., of Banff. The bride- 
groom-elect is the only son 
of Mr. George Armitage- 
Smith, D.Lit.,M.A.,and Mrs. 
Armitage-Smith of 3, Albert 
Terrace, Regent’s Park. 


MISS A. J. THOMSON 


Youngest daughter’ of 
Lieut.-Colonel S. J. Thom- 
son, C.I.E., J.P., and Mrs. 
Thomson, South Bank, Tan- 
kerton, Kent, engaged to 
Mr. E—. H. F. Morris, 1st 
Batt., D.C.L.1., elder son of 
the Rev. E. H. Morris, vicar 
of St. Gregory the Great 


MRS. K. E. PAGET 


Née Miss Edith Abrahams, whose marriage 
to Captain K. E. Paget took place yester- 
Miss Abrahams has 
been nursing in France since the beginning 


day, January 25th. 


of the war 


the Battle of Loos. 


MISS G. L. MILLARD 


Only daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Percy C. Millard, West 
Hill, Putney Heath, engaged 
to Lieutenant A. R. Leigh- 
ton, 2nd Suffolk Regiment, 
now at the front, second 
son of Mr. and Mrs, Alfred 
J. Leighton, St. John’s, 
Ipswich 


MRS. VESEY DAVOREN 


Who was married on January 15 to Lieutenant Vesey 

Alfred Davoren, 7th Suffolk Regiment, wounded in 

Mrs.. Davoren was known as 

Madame Ivy de Verley (the portrait painter), and 
was the widow of Mr. R. W. Bradley 
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whose engagement is an- 
nounced to Major Richard 
Maule Birkett, Royal Sus- 
sex Regiment, only son of. 
Mr. D. M. Birkett, J.P. 


Hammet, 


ee streams, son of Mr. and 
Langfier Swaine Mrs, H. J. Bulteel, Charles- 
MISS MARY HILDA depalee ona F 
VERRALL town, Cornwall, and Miss 
Elden adauentana oneinirs Constance Gaunt, daughter 
Frank Verrall, the Manor of Mrs. Gaunt, 99, Barkston 
House, Lewes, Sussex, 


Gardens; Brevet-Major W. 
D. Beatty, R.E., and Miss 
S. J. Warner, daughter of 
Mr. F. Ashton Warner, 


Val l'Estrange 
MISS VIOLET HAMMET 


Only daughter of the late Vice-Admiral 

C.V.O., 

Primaudaye of 10, Lincoln House, 

Street, S.W., who is to marry Lieutenant 
J. A. Hartcup, Royal Flying Corps 


Clement la 
Basil 


and Mrs, 
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THE WIFE OF “THE SOUL OF ANZAC” 


Who has Travelled ‘“‘Some” in the Company of her 
Migratory Birdwood. 


Bassano 


LADY BIRDWOOD 


Who is the wife of the celebrated General Sir William Birdwood, who was and still is the idol of the Anzacs, and who did such 
magnificent work in Gallipoli. Prior to her marriage Lady Birdwood was a Miss Janette Bromhead, the daughter of that distin- 
guished old Indian veteran, Colonel Sir B. P. Bromhead, C.B., Bart., of Thurlby Hall, Lincoln. They have one son and two 
daughters. The Bromheads have been settled in Nottinghamshire since the Flood, and a maternal ancestor, Edmund de Gonville, 
founded Gonville and Caius College, Cambridge. Sir William Birdwood has had a very wide experience of the service as he 
started his career in the Royal Scots, then transferred to the cavalry and was in the 12th Lancers, then to the 1lth Bengal 
Lancers, then to Lord Elgin’s bodyguard when that nobleman was Viceroy of India. He was military secretary to “K. of K.” 
in South Africa, then in India in the same capacity. He has seen war in all its aspects—all along the N.-W. Frontier of India, 
South Africa, and, last of all, he proved himself to be “just the man for Galway” in Gallipoli 
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Bertram Park 


“YA D’UNE JOLIE FEMME” 


Mile. Yvonne Granville, who was recently understudy- 

ing Mlle. Delysia at the Ambassadors, and prior to 

that was one of the principal ornaments of ‘“‘ Y’a 

d’Jolies Femmes” at the Garrick. She is, we under- 

stand, soon to be seen back again in a prominent part 
at a West-end theatre 


Stories from 
§ Everywhere. 


ANY a good story is told by the Duke of Devonshire, and the 
following is one of his favourites. A certain lecturer was giving 
a lecture at a small village hall on the various nations of the 
world. In the course of his remarks he said that the population 
of China was as big as the population of the rest of the world combined. 
“Rot!” exclaimed a burly yokel from somewhere at the rear of the hall. “I 
tell you, my dear sir, that what I say is true,” said the lecturer, considerably 
nettled. “ What makes you think that I am wrong?’ ‘‘ Why,” replied 
the yokel in a contemptuous tone, “if there were as many people as all 
that in one place the bloomin’ world would tip up.” 
* * * 
‘The following amusing story is going the rounds regarding Mr. John D. 
Rockefeller, the famous oil king. A man was impressing upon a son 
of Erin what a marvellously rich person Mr. Rockefeller was, but the Irish- 
man did not seem to grasp the idea of such riches at all. “ Why, look 
here,” exclaimed his friend; “see that clock over there? Every time that 
clock ticks Rockefeller gets another hundred pounds.” “Is that really so?” 
asked Pat, light suddenly dawning upon him. ‘“ Fact, I assure you,’’ was 
the reply. “ Then,” said Pat, scratching his head, “ why not stop the clock ? ” 
* * * 
NN ctwithstanding his discourses against the “sins of society,” Father 
Vaughan is not by any means an ascetic; as a matter of fact he 
is very contemptuous of the person who denies himself every good thing in 
life. The story goes that on one occasion Father Vaughan offered a good 
cigar to a very anemic and pious-looking minister who belonged to quite a 
different persuasion to himself, and who rejected the offer with horror. “I 
was not sent into the world to smoke,” he said, holding up his hand in 
protest. “ Ah,” replied Father Vaughan genially, “I belong to a Church that 
prefers to get its smoking done in this world. I hope you won’t mind me 
lighting up.” 
* * * 
little story hails from Morocco in connection with an official visit 
recently paid to the. Sultan by a European diplomat. During the 
audience the latter noticed with some surprise that not one of the two or 
three clocks in the audience chamber were going. He mentioned in as 
delicate a manner as possible to the Sultan that his clocks had all stopped, 
and hinted that he would like to present him with one that could be more 
replied upon. The Sultan thanked him with a smile, but added, “ My clocks 
are excellent timekeepers. They were all going just before you came, but 
I had them all stopped as I did not desire during your Excellency’s all too- 
brief visit to be reminded of the flight of time.” 
* * * 
A\Ithough many of his stories savour of politics, Lord Lansdowne is an 
extremely witty raconteur. A favourite of his concerns a political 
meeting at a country village in Ireland. ‘“‘Has anny gintleman anny 
questions to ask ?”’ inquired the chairman, looking round upon the assembled 
audience. A man thereupon got up to ask something, when a partisan of 
the speakers on the platform instantly knocked him down with a club. 
“Has anny other gintleman anny questions to ask?” asked the chairman 
blandly; but as no other gentleman had, the motion before the meeting was 
declared as “ carried unanimously.” 
a * * 
Sir Percy Scott, like all sailors, is extremely fond of a joke. As many 
people are aware, there is an instrument used in the navy called a 
“ dotter,’’ which is used for the purpose of training men to shoot. Shortly 
after his wife had presented him with a son Sir Percy was heard to remark 
that he was glad it was a son as he had got a “ dotter”’ already. 
* * * 
r. R. B. Cunninghame-Graham, the well-known Socialist lecturer and 
writer, while on a visit to Morocco, had a very strong desire in 
Tangier one day to spread Socialistic views, a desire which proved im- 
possible to resist, and within a very few minutes he was, therefore, address- 
ing a motley crowd on the unhappy lot of the working man. He addressed 
them to the best of his ability in their own language, but soon discovered, 
rather to his surprise, that his audience were most decidedly unfriendly. 
After loudly disagreeing with some of his remarks they became somewhat 
threatening, and started to hustle him away. Fortunately for Mr. Graham 
some of his friends appeared on the scene, and he was extricated from his 
somewhat perilous position. “ What was wrong?” one of them asked him 
after they had got safely away from the irritated crowd. “ What have you 
been saying to annoy them?” “I was only telling them,” replied the 
aggrieved Socialist, “that I thought an eight-hour day was the only fair 
working day.” “Great Scott!’ exclaimed his friend, dragging him away 
faster than ever. ‘“‘ Not one of those beggars ever works more than two 
hours a day in Tangier!” 
* * 
‘The following amusing story is told by Miss Agnes Fraser, who, as everyone 
knows, is the charming wife of Mr. Walter Passmore. She was walking 
on one occasion in a back street in London when she noticed a very ragged- 
looking woman standing outside a butcher’s shop. “What do you want, 
missis ? ” inquired the butcher none too politely. ‘‘ What do I want, young 
fellow?” answered the woman hoarsely. ‘“ Well, I wants a forty-elephant- 
power motor car, a ’ouse in Park Lane, £50,000 a year, and a diamond 
tarara, but what I ’opes to get from you is’arf a pahnd of steak on credit 
till Saturday.” 
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FROM BOTH SIDES OF 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


THE TATLER 


“THE POND” 


Which Separates Ideals from I-dollar-try. 


RAS Win! 


Underwood 


MRS. JAMES CALDER, JUN. 


A prominent figure in New York society, who took an active 

part in the benefit performance for the British Relief Fund 

Association at the Booth Theatre, New York, on December 17. 

Mrs. Calder, who is the wife of a well-known. millionaire, 
is a frequent visitor to Europe and this country 


Val l'Estrange 
THE HON. JOAN THESIGER 


The eldest daughter of India’s Viceroy-elect, Lord Chelmsford, 
and who will presumably accompany her father and mother to 
Delhi and Simla when his Excellency “in posse” goes out 


Keturah Collings 


THE HON. MRS. FOLJAMBE 


The bride of Captain the Hon. Bertram Foljambe of the West 

Yorkshire Regiment. Captain Foljambe is the fifth son of the 

late Lord Liverpool and half-brother of the present earl. Mrs. 

Foljambe before her marriage was Miss Joyce Edmondson, the 
elder daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Edmondson 


THE TATLER 


Tih 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—My blood be on my own head— 
as it nearly was; and I blush shamefacedly to confess 
to you that last Lord’s Day between church time 
and the hour of beef I all but broke my neck 

in a peaceful Ford car. Yes, Tat, “all but,” but not quite. 
I am still reserved for the rope. It was on Horatian lines— 
“me truncus illapsus cerebro sustulerat nisi Faunus 
ictum. dextra levasset, Mercurialium custos virorum.” 
Substitute “back-axle” for “truncus,’ and leave out the 
Mercury part of it, and you have it in the very best Latin 
verse vividly depicted for you. In everything you have to look 
for cause and effect, and it was like this. A friend who plays 
at bucolics upon his home farm gave me a turkey as a Christmas 
present; but being away from Funkhole-on-Sea for the Yule- 
tide celebrations and also having a goose and, in addition, 
knowing that the dear turkey had a 
kind home and no wish to die, I 
asked my amateur agriculturalist to 
carry over that alien enemy fowl till 
and when required. Ultimately the 
date of the execution was fixed for 
last Friday, and up turned the Un- 
speakable Turk on Saturday in the 
pink, as Mr. Atkins says. On Satur- 
day afternoon Funkhole-on-Sea was 
seriously perturbed by a trunk-call 
all the way from the Scarlet City; 
and over the wire a real live Editor 
suggested bringing Mrs. Editor and 
himself down to lunch on the Sab- 
bath. “Come,” we replied in a 
nonchalant fashion, as though 
twenty-odd-pound turkeys were a 
habit in war time; and we said 
privily to ourselves, ‘‘ We shall 
swank some.” Now, Tat, as you 
know from personal experience, one 
would never have dared to ask a 
real live Editor, especially with Mrs. 
Editor in tow, down to knuckle- 
bones and cheese - rinds; so, if it 
hadn’t been for that turkey, as you 
must see, this could never have hap- 
pened. We should have got cut off 
in the middle of that trunk-call; or 
we should have been unfortunately 
unable to be at home owing to a 
subsequent engagement. 


* * 


Well: sir, so secluded are we at 
Funkhole-on-Sea, both from 
German Zeps and British locomo- 
tives, on the|Lord’s Day that we 
had to procure the village “ Tin 
Can” and drive eight miles to our 
nearest big station, ““ Somewhere in 
Sussex.” There was no denying 
that it was a Ford, and no earthly 
chance that the Editor would take 
it for a Britisher or even a German 
submarine; but it was Hobson’s choice in automobiles, and 
needs must when the Devil drives. It wasn’t really the 
Devil driving, Tat, but our local internal - combustion Jehu, 
very spruce in his Derby armlet, having just been accepted as 
a first-class death under the scheme. On the way over all went 
merry as a marriage bell, and we reached station in com- 
plete safety, if rather shaken, though our crimson blushes 
disguised our pallor, and then we got the party packed sardinely 
into the ‘‘ Tin ” without any oil to make life easier—Mr. Editor 
seated in front by Auto-Jehu, Mrs. Editor and your humble 
servant behind with a small but very plump flapperette squeezed 
between us. I was immediately over the off hind wheel. Note 
my position—right in the danger zone as usual, and Mr. Ford 
ought to give away V.C.’s to the unsuspecting heavyweights who 
put their trust in his hairpin back-axles. 
* * * 
4 or the first half of the journey all went very well; my small 
daughter and I dilated upon the waist measure and general 
rotundity of the turkey, and the Editor moistened his cracked 
lips. Mrs. Editor listened wraptly after a morning journey 
through the keen air. I was, indeed, just getting poetic, when 
+ . . when . , . there was a horrible scrape and a scrunch 


* 


Who has done so much for the comfort and welfare 
of the Red Cross nurses in France. 
instrumental in providing and fitting up a number of 
rest huts for the nurses, who are one and all loud in 
their praises of her generosity and kindness 
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and thank heaven! . . the engine petered out 

and we stopped! Auto-Jehu said it was the clutch; I 
declared, with an expert look to impress the Editor, that the 
Ford’s pain and indigestion were in the gear-box. Auto-Jehu 
wounded the barrel-organ and the engine went gee-whizz and 
whirred like a runaway Waterbury; but the gears were coy and 
refused to engage. It was no good the engine making a noise 
—just like “ Poppa’? Ford—and remaining neutral, so we 
stopped itand got out. It was raining, and we had to Kitchener 
out our plan of campaign. Suddenly a hoarse laugh came from 
the back of the car; it was the Editor, and he simply pointed. 
The back-axle had come unstuck and was protruding painfully, 
and the near hind wheel—the one I was sitting over—was 
hanging on to the chassis by a hairpin. Remembering it was 
the Sabbath, we held a little impromptu thanksgiving service on 
the now wet and muddy road; and 
then—how to get that three to four 
miles back? A small boy who dared 
not argue or resist hove in sight on 
a push-bike, so we fell on him most 
Hunnishly, and kidnapped that fair- 
haired little lad from his Sunday 
dinner, pressed silver and gold into 
his unwilling palm, and sent him off 
hot-tyre to the Funkhole Club with 
a message to the “ Verdant Terror,” 
a pea-green Peugeot of parts, to 
come out into Macedonia and help 
us. And we marked time in the wet 
on the road and talked of turkey 
and prayed that that little yellow- 
headed boy would be faithful unto 
death, and that the “ Verdant Terror ”’ 
would exceed the legal limit; and we 
wished aloud repeatedly that we had 
broken down near a fully licensed vic- 
tualler’s abode, but we hadn’t. 

* * * 


nd how welcome was the stoma- 
chic gurgle of the “ Verdant 
Terror’s’’ Klaxon in the far-offing. 
And so back to Funkhole, home, 
and turkey — our hair whiter, our 
hands shaky, but our appetites co- 
lossal. And, having worked it out 
logically as the turkey’s fault, we fell 
upon the breast of that dangerous 
bird and rent it limb from limb and 
exposed it to the scorn it so well 
merited. I have now officially de- 
clared war upon Turkey and will on 
no account sign a separate peace, 
even to please Mr. Ford. To-day I 
read in a local paper of a man who 
claims to be a “ Specialist in Ford 
Repairs.”” Why didn’t I ask him 
over to spend the week-end too? 
These are the little things in life 
you find out just too late. Our 
local Lizzie is now in dry dock, 
having a new tail-piece fitted for her sins and another castor 
stuck on. Was it a judgment upon me, my motor mentor, for 
using a Ford after Henry’s evilly-disposed conduct and crude in- 
civilities ? Maybe, but you make strange bed-fellows in war time, 
even in automobilism. Meanwhile, Funkhole-on-Sea has to put 
its trust in an antediluvian hair-trunk, dug out by the necessities 
of war. It has a serious puncture in the near hock and droops 
at the knee from habits of early piety; and it is guaranteed not 
to exceed the equine legal limit of three miles an hour unless 
the passengers all get out and push behind. Still in such sedate 
keeping you cannot imagine your life in danger, which must be 
accounted something after such a terrible shock. 


* * * 

“The Shell Company—they of the tin cans rouge—have sent 

a circular letter to clients begging them to economise in 
petrol as the war demands at home and abroad are so huge 
that at times they dislocate private business. Of course the 
needs of the nation: must come first, and if there be any real 
shortage of petrol I am sure, my dear Tat, no one will grumble. 
Some suggest that it is really the result of a hint from our econo- 


mical Coalition Pool-players to cut down purely luxury motoring. 
—Yours, a brand snatched from the burning, GERALD BISs, 


Alice Hughes 
H.R.H. THE PRINCESS VICTORIA 


H.R.H. has been 
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“TI shan’t let you— 


Not until you’ve told me that you prefer me to all the 
Kenilworths ever made.” 


“Oh, but you and Kenilworths go together. They’re so 
| fascinating that I couldn’t smoke them without thinking of 
you all the time.” 


Kenilworths are the most soothing 
and seductive cigarettes imaginable. 


Saar 


It isn’t only the exquisite golden 
Virginia inside that makes a Kenil- 
worth so delightful. It is the new 
way the tobacco is put there —in long, 
fine strands, laid neatly side by side. 

You have only to opena Kenilworth 
to see how beautifully it is made. 
You have only to smoke a Kenilworth 


PRICES.—1/- for 20, 2/4 for 50, 4/8 for 100. 


to see how much more pleasure it 
gives you than ordinary Virginias. 
You will find that Kenilworth 
Cigarettes compare favourably with 
the most expensive brands you can 
buy in Bond Street, and yet they 
only cost 1/- for 20. All good 
tobacconists keep them. 


If your Tobacconist does not stock 


them, send his name and address and 1|- in stamps for sample box, post free. 
FOR THE FRONT.—We will post Kenilworth Cigarettes to Soldiers or Sailors 


abroad, specially packed in airtight tins of 50, at 2/6 per 100, duty free. 
Minimum order 200. 
tobacconist or send remittance direct to us. 


7/- for 200 to 300; 1/4 up to 900. 


Postage 
Order through your 


Postal Address: 16, Lord Nelson Street, Liverpool. 
COPE BROS & CO., LTD., LIVERPOOL & LONDON. 
Manufacturers of High Class Cigarettes. 
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LADIES’ 
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ON NOTES 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘‘ Doggy” World. 


Sas Tiere err ae as 
PRINCE TWEE-TWEE 


GOOD home has been found for the wire fox-terrier 

bitch I mentioned last week ; but I have now received 

a letter from a lady who wishes to find a good home 

for a little Pekingese bitch, aged eighteen months. She 

is only parting with the dog for lack of accommodation and will 

not sell her, as she wishes to keep in touch with the new owner. 

* * * 

A former member, Mrs. Darra Mair, writes me that owing to 

ill-health she wishes to part with her Stone-bred bulldog, 

aged two years. She will give the dog to anyone who will 

undertake to give him a good home, where he will be a house 

pet. This is indeed a grand opportunity for anyone anxious to 

secure a bulldog, and I shall be happy to place any 

correspondents in communication with Mrs. Darra 

Mair. 

& * * 


he show of the National Gun-Dog Society, held at 
the Horticultural Hall on Thursday, January 13, 
was an unqualified success, and it is to be hoped that 
it will now be established as an annual fixture. Con- 
sidering that the classification was given only for 
pointers, retrievers, setters, and spaniels, the entry 
both in quality and numbers was excellent. Judging 
was over at an early hour, and the show closed at 
five p.m., a distinct advantage in these ‘‘ dark days.” 
The gate was satisfactory, so that the committee 
should reap the reward of their labours in being 
able to hand over a substantial sum to the British 
Red Cross Society. 
* * * 
|t was gratifying to note Mr. Gordon George winning 
with his Fairholm Rally, whose portrait—with Mrs. 
George—appeared in our page last week as the winner of a stake 
at the recent spaniel trials. Our L.K.A. members, too, were well 
represented in the prize list. Among the winners were Miss Baker 
in cockers with Trumpington Red Rose; Mrs. Carlton, who took 
both challenge certificates for Irish setters with Derry Sunstar 
and Kerry Peggy—Mrs. Ingle Bepler also did well in this breed ; 
Mrs. Charlesworth and Miss Crawshay benched some beautiful 
golden retrievers, and carried off many prizes; Mrs. Lethbridge 
Farmer took second in limit dogs and bitches, field spaniels, 
with Satinetta; Mrs. Fisher’s pointer, Ferndale Megan, was 
third in open bitches for that breed; Mrs. Sidney Ricardo took 


CURRIMBHOY (THREE YEARS OLD) 


PCS SRS PETE EET SES AY 
BILLIKIN OF DRALLS 


first in novice cockers (other than black) with Dolgham Belle, 
and third in special limit (black) with Tillingbourne Sally. The 
greatest triumph of all, however, was reserved for Mrs. Ralph 
Fytche, who, after having a regular field day in the cocker spaniel 
classes and carrying off both challenge certificates with Fulmer 
Peat and Fulmer Merry, won Lord Lonsdale’s cup for the best 
dog of any breed in the show. This award was greeted with 
acclamation by the many spectators around the ring. 
* * * 

“The Griffon Bruxellois, the national dog of our brave Belgian 

allies, is so deservedly popular just now that the pictures of 
her celebrated winners sent us by Mrs. Bate should be of special 


TRINKET, TI-TI, AND BILLIKIN OF DRALLS 


interest. The group shows the well-known Trinket, Ti-Ti, and 
Billikin of Dralls. Trinket is perhaps the best of the many 
beautiful puppies sired by Prince Twee-Twee. He is now four 
years old, and weighs barely 4 lb. He has won one challenge 
certificate and a host of first and special prizes. At the last Pet 
Dog Show he was entered “not for competition,’ as Mrs. Bate 
was showing Billikin in the open class. Ti-Ti, anotherson of 
Prince Twee-Twee, is a very promising young dog, who made his 
début at the Griffon Club Show in 1915 and took thirds in all 
his classes. Billikin of Dralls, also by Prince Twee-Twee, is a 
wonderful tiny dog who created quite a sensation at the L.K.A. 
Show last summer, where he took firsts in both his classes, 
and at the Pet Dog Show he was reserve for the challenge 
certificate. The snapshot of Prince Twee-Twee playing 
with a ball is very fascinating. Mrs. Bate writes that 
although he is now six years old he shows no sign of age, 
but is as‘active as a puppy. He is, we believe, the only 
rough red sire who has produced winning tiny puppies. 


* * * 


We are glad to reproduce the picture of Mrs. Beuttler’s 
winning stud dog, Currimbhoy, of whom we wrote 
some weeks ago, and a group of her bulldogs. Currim- 
bhoy is a splendid type, and should do much to improve 
the national breed in Guernsey. CARLO F, C. CLARKE. 


* * ae 


nquiries respecting photographs published on this page 
are to be addressed to Mrs. Carlo Clarke, Inces, 
Scaynes Hill, Haywards Heath. Mrs. Clarke is anxious 
that members should procure as good and interesting 
photographs as possible for publication in THE TATLER. 


For Sales Column, see Advertisement page. 
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ZAUG ORF 


Perfect Protection against Rain, Wind and Cold. 


[SX perfect as science, 
tailoring skill and 
experience of Trench 
needs can make it. Made 
of anewrubbered fabric, 
light and supple. Cut 
slightly longer than usual 
to overlap top of boots, 
Sleeves have an oiled 
silk interlining. Adjust- 
able collar, specially 
large pockets. 


Without Fleece Lining £24 : 14 :6 
With 3 ee 6:16:6 


Write for the booklet 
The A. H. G. Trench Coat 


Alan Hebert 8 Gicune le 


EVERYTHING FOR OFFICERS 
38 DOVER ST. PICCADILLY. W 


R.Graham Margetson — General Mangyer 


eee 7-05 wee ene 
Semeeyeye H R iS 
CR : S 2 
Mecrowan CREA |e terance 
MB || Parent & ENAMELD LEATHE es, ~ ~ 
GiateD | 


Economise ! Once more let me 


tell youof thesetwo bottlesand their contents. 


On my right is MELTONIAN CREAM, the 
supremely economical polish for Patent Box 
Calf and Glacé Boots and Shoes. Because it 
preserves and feeds the leather more effectively 
than any other preparation ; it is quick and clean 
in use and only the smallest quantity is required. 


When you use MELTONIAN CREAM your 
boots last longer and look smarter right to the 
end. Cheap polishes dry and crack the leather. 


eltonian Cream 


goes right into the leather and feeds it.. What Meltonian 

Cream does for Black Leather LUTETIAN CREAM, 

on my left, does for Brown. Sold in light, dark, extra dark 

(toney red), Unequalled for Sam Browne Belts, leggings, &c. 
If any difficulty, send for nearest retailer's address to 

E. BROWN & SON, Ltd., 7, Garrick Street, London. 


127 


The Treatment of 
INDIGESTION 


THE difference between the relief of indiges- 
tion and the permanent removal of cls cause 
is a question of tveatment. Charcoal treatnient 
is not only palliative—it is definitely curative. 


Indigestion, in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, is 
caused by the fermentation of undigested food in the 
digestive tract. This fermentation causes flatulence, 
distension of the stomach, and acidity ; and in the pro- 
cess of putrefaction foul gases arise, causing wind, 
unpleasant tastes in the mouth, and other discomforts. 
You may relieve these symptoms by the use of palliative 
drugs and artificial digestives, but to remove their 


cause you must arrest the fermentation. 


Carbon (charcoal) is not a drug; it has no direct action 
on any organ of the body; it is neither astringent, 
aperient, tonic, nor sedative—but it arrests the ferment- 
ation. Charcoal has a natural affinity for impurities, 
seizing upon them, rendering them innocuous and 
carrying them out of the system. 


Charcoal taken internally filters the food in the in- 
testines and prevents the fermentation of waste matter, 
thus removing the very cause of indigestion. The 
principle is the same as in the old-fashioned carbon 
filter for watef. 


Bragg’s Pure Vegetable Charcoal is the only palatable 
form in which charcoal may be administered. It is 
essential that charcoal for internal use should be 
absolutely free from grittiness. Bragg’s Charcoal 
is ground finer than flour by a special process, and is 
quite tasteless. 


You may take Bragg’s Charcoal in many form s—as a 
powder, capsule, lozenge, or (in its most popular form) 
as a biscuit. Bragg’s Charcoal Biscuits are quite 
pleasant—not at all like medicine—just plain, crisp 
biscuits—a fitting finish to any meal. 


In the continued use of Bragg’s Charcoal lies the 
secret of banishing indigestion. Unlike drugs, Bragg’s 
Charcoal can. never harm you, and you do not need to 
be continuously increasing the cose. 


You are invited to send for a week's free supply 
to-day. Send four fenny stamps to J. L. Bragg, 
Ltd., 14, Wigmore Street, London, W., for a 
generous free sample. Please mention THE 
Tarer, or fill in the coupon at foot. S 
S 


All Doctors recommend oe 


BRAGG’S CHARCOAL ve ape 


All Chemists sell LS 
“ #” Send ime a 
BRAGG’S CHARCOAL pas : free sample 1/- 
Biscuits 1]-, 2/-, & 4]- per box. S tin of Braces 
Powder, 2/- per bottle. “ & eo) 


Vousnaee iigper tor, “ge Charcoal Biscuits, 
Tablets, 1/13 per box. aN Powder, Capsules 
2|- per box. > : 
Capsules, 2/-perbor.  .* and Lozenges,and | will 
. ; “ 3 . 5 
Ss Cut sour (this € give the remedya fair trial. 
coupon fora J 


week’s free < I enclose 4d. to pay postage 
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MOTOR 


HE accompanying illustration depicts an enthusiastic crowd at 
Sydney, N.S.W., welcoming home the first returned wounded 
Australian soldiers from the Dardanelles. From particulars to 
hand the reception given these wounded heroes was exceptionally 

enthusiastic, the whole populace vieing with each other as to what they 
would do for the gallant fellows. It will be noted that even the dog is 
barking a very hearty welcome. The car shown is one of the well-known 
20-h.p. extra-strong Colonial Napier models, which is such a big favourite 


throughout Aus- 
tralia and _ the 
colonies, and it is 
gratifying to think 
that the first con- 
tingent of wounded 
to land at home 
should be _ con- 
veyed in a typical 
British car. The 
Australian contin- ’ 
gents are fully 
conversant with 
the qualities of the 
Napier car, large 
numbers of them 
being attached to 
the Australasian 
and New Zealand 
forces in the Near 
East. 
* * 
‘Thefts of motor 
cars have 
become _ so __ fre- 
quent in Detroit, 
- U.S.A., that the corporation of that city has issued a new by-law 
requiring all private cars and motor delivery vehicles of a carrying 
capacity of 14 cwt. tobe fitted with locks, which must, be locked: when- 
ever the vehicles are left unattended in the public streets. 
* * * 
he reasons the light car is so popular with subalterns to-day are the 
same that have: béen claimed -for-it'for years. .It is clean, com- 
fortable, and cheap. The average military camp, even if.it be in some 
less deserted spot than Salisbury Plain, is at any rate usually well away 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


WELCOMING HOME THE FIRST RETURNED WOUNDED AUSTRALIAN SOLDIERS 
FROM THE DARDANELLES 
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NOTES. 


from towns, and in wet weather it certainly always resembles a young 
sea of mud. Take the most common case of all—the subaltern going 
on week-end leave to London from one of the many camps and hutments 
situated in Surrey, Hampshire, Essex, etc. The train service to most 
of these places is not good, for, situated as they are well away from big 
towns, a fast train cannot be expected to stop. Consequently if a man 
goes from the nearest station he must needs plough through a mile or 
two of mud-covered road on Shanks’s pony, and at the end of this 
tramp sit in a 
train which stops 
at every minute 
station,. and is 
shunted on to side 
lines at every 
available  oppor- 
oe 
* 

ice the present 

weather per- 
haps, even with 
the comfort 
afforded by a light 
car, a long drive 
up to town or 
elsewhere on 
Saturday, and a 
return journey on 
Sunday, is not so 
enjoyable as it is 
in fine weather. 
But even so, the 
light car does not 
lose its value. For 
though the com- 
plete journey by'road may be deemed inadvisable, a run of ten or twelve 
miles to the nearest large town, and a fast train from there to the desired 
destination, is infinitely preferable to a mud walk and.a slow journey all 
the way. Of all the types of light cars, it is cyclecars and the cheaper light 
cars that are most sought by the officer in training, says “ The Light Car 
and Cyclecar.’’ Nearly all the machines are bought second-hand, for 
when a man never knows at what time orders for the front may be re- 
ceived, a large outlay on the latest’ 1916 miniature car is not often 
contemplated. 


OPE® BRADLE 


Civil, Militarg & Noval Jailors' 


@nnnE ieone 
By Royal Appointment to H.M.'the ‘King of. Spain. 


A reproduction of an original painting by Barribal, 
issued by Pope and Bradley to assist recruiting. 


SERVICE DRESS. 


HERE is but one design for each garment of Officer's 
kit, but there is an immensity of difference between 
the style imparted by the exclusive military tailor and 

those who have adopted this branch on the exigency of 
the moment. Only the finest quality khaki whipcords and 
baratheas are used, as the house is determined to maintain 
the reputation it has made, and refuses -to supply Officers 
with any material or article of kit which cannot be absolutely 
guaranteed. The prices charged are reasonable because 
the House is one of the largest buyers of khaki in London. 


Service Jacket 933 oes seentrom <3) LS 
Slacks 5 Peet 2a Way f 
Bedford Cord Biscchos (Buckskin Sikoped) 5 - AY 
British Warm es ee ese ay eee) iG 
Waterproof Trencher 3 a Weems 


All Accessories in Camp and Service equipment in stock. 


New Nawal and Military Kit List, containing particulars of 
every Service requirement, will be forwarded on application. 


MUFTI. 


HE “House of Pope & Bradley is one of the exclusive 
few in the West End possessing a dual «reputation 
for military and mufti tailoring. - Fhe styles of Dennis 

Bradley, who designs not only all the mufti garments 
produced, but the materials from which they are made, have 
created a distinct vogue. é 


“WO ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY 


14 OLD BOND STREET, W,@ 
1115 SOUTHAMPTON ROW. W.C 


wuonn ——— 


ee te 
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THE SPHERE 


PRICE SIXPENCE WEEKLY. 


IF YOU have not already subscribed to 
THE SPHERE do not fail to do so now, 
and send it to your relatives abroad. A vast 
consensus of opinion has pronounced it to be 
the best Newspaper for these Stirring Times—— 
the Newspaper which by its accurate maps, 
its thrilling pictures, and its literary comment 
by well-informed experts best reflects every 
phase of the Great War. 


BUY THE SPHERE for the Schoolboy, who will learn much from its diagrams. 

BUY THE SPHERE for the Soldier Son, who will enjoy its military pictures. 

BUY THE SPHERE for the Son in the Navy, who will enjoy its ships and expert 
naval matter. 


BUY THE SPHERE because of its countless attractions, to say nothing of its 
£2,000 Accident Insurance, which is secured without further 
trouble upon an annual subscription of 31/8 by post, or 
26/- direct from any newsagent. 


THE SPHERE. 


6, GREAT NEW STREET, LONDON. And of all Newsagents. 


S®eGeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeoeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee2e20080808 
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PICTURES 


S tories of the retreat from Mons and what 

happened afterwards are only now be- 
ginning to filter through, and for some of the 
most startling incidents related by the people 
who went through it we are indebted to a very 
flourishing newspaper called The Salient, pub- 
lished by the officers and men of the 6th 
Division ‘‘ somewhere in Flanders.’’ There is 
one article in particular which claims atten- 
tion, and it is headed, “A Modern Scarlet 
Pimpernel,” and relates some of the exploits 
of a loyal Belgian—whose identity at the 
moment it is obviously desirable to conceal— 
who aided British and French soldiers to 
escape from behind the German lines after 
the enemy’s big advance had passed over 
the land like a tidal wave. 


* * * 


BF We were in the thick of the first fighting,” 

this resourceful “X” said in relating 
his experiences, ‘“and when the Germans had 
passed through our village our real work began, 
that of passing parties of officers and men who 
were detached or lost back to England vid 
Holland. For a time the road to Maubeuge 
was open until the besieging force came up, 
and we aided two cavalry scouts, who refused 
to be parted from their horses and arms, to get 
away to that place after preventing them from 
going off to join some Germans who were 
singing their (and your) National Anthem. 
They would not believe that it was not safe 
to make for people who used the tune of ‘God 
Save the King.’”’ 


* * * 


xX ” has some experiences to relate which 
ms are very strongly reminiscent of the 
methods of the indefatigable “ Sir Percy,’ and 
here are some of them in his own words: “ Of 
course, we had some _ hairbreadth escapes. 
Once while we had sixteen men in hiding a 


party of forty Germans suddenly arrived to 


IN 


MISS TREHAWKE DAVIES 


é ie 
The famous lady aviator whose death was an- 
nounced on the 20th inst., as a result of a motor 


accident she met with in 1913, and from which 

she never really recovered. Miss Davies flew the 

Channel five times. She was also the first woman 
passenger to loop the loop 
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search the house. We bundled the sixteen 
into a secret chamber, where they had to stay 
for an hour and a half while the Germans 
ransacked the house. They found no one, but 
consoled themselves when they left—by taking 
all that was left of the wine. One British 
officer had an extraordinarily lucky escape. 
He had been badly wounded, but as soon as 
he was fit he discussed plans with me during 
one of my visits to him. A few days, however, 
before the appointed day extra guards were 
put on. He managed, however, to get out of 
his ward by leaving a dummy in his bed. He 
had to cross three walls, and was just going to 
drop from the last when luckily a sentry near 
by coughed, thus warning the fugitive. It took 
him a whole hour to get off the wall and across 
the road.” 


* * * 


Fyyentually “xX” had to escape himself as 

he was suspect. His house in Brussels 
was surrounded after he had left it, and so 
contrived to make the Germans think he was 
still there. ‘‘I decided to leave the country,” 
he says, before he had heard of the wholesale 
arrests of Belgians. “It took me a long time, 
as my first guide was trapped by German agents 
three men and a woman, who pretended to 
want to escape—and then turned on me. 
While they were taking me back from the 
frontier, a prisoner, I managed to overpower 
the three men and escape, despite the fact that 
the woman fired at me, wounding me twice.” 
Save that ““X” did not employ the cayenne- 
pepper-snuff device, his methods are exactly 
like those of the “dem’d elusive Pimpernel.” 
““X” expresses the opinion that if Miss Cavell 
had not confessed having helped soldiers to 
escape she could not have been found guilty, 
as the Germans had no evidence. That is the 
opinion of “‘ X,” but “ evidence” was not what 
the murderers of Miss Cavell wanted. 


139 6 141 Regent Street 
LONDON.W. 


BEAUTIFULLY MODELLED 


REGIMENTAL BADGE BROOCHES 


ARS EO 
BUS 
18-ct.Gold, Enamelled in Colours, Platinised 
Silver Serpent, £3 17 6 


With Diamond Crown, £7 0 O 


18-ct. Gold, Enamelled in Colours, set 
iamonds, £5 10 0 
Others from £7 0 0 to £25 0 0 


ANY-REGIMENTAL OR NAVAL BADGE can he 
Reproduced in Gold or Enamel, with or without 
Precious Stones, from £3.10.0 io £50. 
Sketches and Estimates on Application. 


| 


sent hima‘ Decca’ 


how welcome. 


the way, yet always ready for use. 


Easy to carry as a handbag, and ready to 


play immediately opened. No 


Vofi knowing it would be welcome, but little knowing 
yy It is just what he needed—a full- 
\ {toned gramophone, compact, portable, never in 

\ i 5 Now he has 
a. entertainment of the most varied kind at his com- 
{ As) mand. A rousing tong, humour from the Music 
SA SQ SS Hall, gladsome reminiscences of favourite 
musical comedies, a pianoforte or violin solo 

—he calls the tune and the “ Decca” in- 
stantly responds. Can you think of a more 
delightful gift to send your soldier friend ? 


x | \\ \| 
Na C CA 
THE PORIABLE GRAMUPFHONE. 


loose parts. 


SOAP. ER 


Soap and Water only r¢ 
move the surface dirt ar 
leave irritating st 
matter inthe p 
skin, OATINE gets dow 

into the pores and re- 
moves these accumula- 
tions and thus cleanse 

thoroughly, so that th 
complexion soon regai 

its youthful appearancc 


In white jars, 1/14 & 2/5 


sk for— 


Oatine 


GET IT AT YOUR CHEMISTS. 


AS 
‘es of th 


LONG RUBBER THIGH BOOTS 


with strongly nailed leather 
soles (non-slipping) 45/- 
“The Boot for the Trenches.” 


Tue Fieip says:—'' These 
boots have indeed proved 


” 


a blessing in the trenches 


Khaki Rubber Knee Boots 25/- 
(Nailed Leather Soles) 37/6 § 


In Leather Compressed Solid Newmarket Boot... .. 70/- 
{ > Cloth Case, Fibre Case, Connie Case, Leggings ... soe . 14/6 
£3 10s. Od. | £4 10s. Od.| £7 10s. Od. Trench Trousers ... 25/- 
a, Qf Harrods, Army 4 oN St Whiteley’ Gloves ee ae A 
mage's, and al esate Storr endeMuusie Denies Haversacks, Cap Covers, 
fllustrated ORES and name ae 
of nearest agent free on applica- AP SS 
tion to the Manufacturers :— ee — ELVERY’S WATERPROOFS 
THE DULCEPHONE CO,, ee 
BouWorshiniSte Piso are guaranteed Stormproof, G3/= 
[i London, E.C. 1 ; 
SESS When ordering boots, kindly send tracing of 
4 stockinged foot, and Boots sent by return. 


SS 
; Rear 
= 


1 


: 
a = y 


Postage to Flanders, 1/4 


J. W. ELVERY & Co.,Ltd., 


ELEPHANT HOUSE (Est. 1850), 
31, CONDUIT STREET, LONDON, W. 


(One door from New Bond Street). 
Also at 46-47, Lower Sackville St., and 34, Nassau Sty 
DUBLIN; and 78, Patrick St., CORK. 
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AQUASCUTUM .... 
TRENCH COAT 


THE MOST PERFECT MILITARY 
WATERPROOF PRODUCED. 


Some economies 
are worth while. 


To make the home cheerless and the spirits 
depressed—by reducing the light—belong to 
the “‘economy-at-any-price” order. ‘The right 
way to save is to install OSRAMS. They 


send the light up and the light bills down. Lined Wool. Detachable Fleece, Fur, or Leather. 


Osram 


SD PAWN NW ee WIRE 


Absolutely proof against Rain and Cold Winds. 


Another letter from the Trenches, 
received 13th January, 1916. 


“Dear Sirs,—I have pleasure in 
enclosing you a cheque for the coat 
sent to Capt. W , which I am glad 
to tell you is most satisfactory. In a 
letter received to-day he says:—' A most 
beautiful coat, in every way satisfactory; 
it has a splendid collar, a good broad 
waistbelt; it is amply big enough and 
yet fits as well as such a garment can 
fit; altogether it is a great success and 
will be an immense comfort; now I see 
it I know how disgraceful the one sent 
by Messrs. was.’ 

“With many thanks for courtesy and 


promptitude. “Yours truly, E.W.” 


The original of the above letter 
may be seen by anyone tnterested. 


British Made Throughout 


at the Osram Robertson Lamp Works 

Hammersmith, London. 
Advt. of 

The General Electric Co., Ltd.. 

67, Queen Victoria St., London, E.C. 


Believe in other people’s experience 
instead of always buying your own. 


AQUASCUTUM, Ltd. 0 nif cine. 


Waterproof Coat Specialists for over 50 years. 


EUROPEAN WAR, 


COLLECTED DIPLOMATIC 
DOCUMENTS RELATING 
TO THE OUTBREAK OF 
THE EUROPEAN WAR, 


The British Diplomatic Correspond- 
ence. 

The French Yellow Book. 

The Russian Orange Book. 

The Belgian Grey Book. 

The Serbian Blue Book. 

The German White Book. 

The Austro-Hungarian Red Book. 


Royal Octavo. 560 pages. Price 1/- 
Postage—Inland, 4d.; Foreign, 8d. 


Improvised Methods 
of Aid in the Field. 


For the Use of Woluntary 
Aid Detachments and 
Members of the Cerritorial 
Royal Army Medical Corps. 


By H. MACKAY, 
M.D., T.D., Col. R.A.M.C.T., 


Assistant Director of Medical Services— 
Wessex Division. 


WITH Two DIAGRAMS AND 
81 ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Price 1/6 net. By Post 1/8 


EYRE & SPO7 TTISWOO 
& DE, Ltd., 
East Harding Stre set, E.C. and 2, Victoria Street, 
Westininster, S.W. 


Manfield 


pees ce Cc SONS, 


sat 
FIELD BOOT | 


(Sportsman’s Pattern). 
No. M556. Waterproofed Russet 6 0/- 
No. M555. Brown Grain (to 

polish)- - - 72/6 
A boot which demand sl.ows 
to be immensely popular for 
Active Service use. /t is now 
adapted and made almost 
exclusively forthat purpose, 
every detail being of course 
brought into line with the 
paramount needs and con- 
ditions of the war. 

Manfield’s show this ex- 
ample—inits turn—tojocus 
attention on their wider 
selection, which they believe 
to be the largest existing 
stock of service footwear. ga 


For other types, see 
‘* Active Service ”’ 
Catalogue— 

Free on 
application. 


425, NEW BOND ST., LONDON, W. 
And throughout London and United Kingdom, 


100, Regent Street, LONDON, W. 


THE PERFECT LOUNGE 


Combines luxurious comfort 
with elegance and durability. 
Made in five different 
sizes. Lengths of seat— 
Y 23 in. 27in. 30in. 33in. 36 in. 
y 23 Packed 
From ™ Free. 
7, SPECIAL PRICES TO HOSPITALS // 


AND OFFICERS’ MESSES. 
/ Send for Patterns of Coverings to 


MINTY, 
44, High St., OXFORD. 
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>. Fashion Notes from Paris. 

ARIS has gone ahead in de- 
signing elaborate fashions for 
the spring, just as though the 
war were the very least of 


4 her troubles. Nevertheless, there 


Thresher’s have made this blouse of 

shell-pink crépe de chine, trimming it 

with Valenciennes lace and miniature 
buttons 


is a difference that is discernible to the 
student of affairs, and that is, whereas in 
past years the triumphs of the notable 
dressmakers were reserved for the elect 
of France, to-day they are freely offered 
to those willing to pay for them. The 
reason for this is not far to seek. The 
thoughts of the Frenchwomen are with 
their men at the front, 
and although they 
dress with care they 
are practising the 
greatest economy, 
and havelittle heart to 
consider the vagaries 
of that most erratic 
of allgoddesses. The 
authorities in Paris 
appreciate the fact 
that were they once 
to let the sceptre 
of fashion pass from 
them it would be 
well-nigh impossible 
to assume it again in 
the times of peace, 
which they are anti- 
cipating in the near 
future. As a conse- 
quence they are 
treating the creation 
of modes as an im- 
portant industry—the 
very reverse of a 
frivolous subject. 

* * 
The Fundamental 
Feature, 
[ »spiration has been 

culled from the 
modes_ which pre- 


vailed from 1830 to fur. 


S85 Ye (OSS O20 FZ OTSSE 93 O©O SF) 
S Oe D0 


Like a fan is this white tulle wedding 
veil arranged with a softly-draped filet 
above the temples 


1870, as well as from those of the latter 
half of the eighteenth century during the 
reigns of Louis XV. and XVI. Therefore 
there is no monotony in the styles of to- 
day, but the fundamental feature of all is 
the full wide skirt. Not only were the 
skirts of this character worn by the 
entourage of the courts, but in slightly 
different forms were worn by the peasants 
in the various countries. The -crinoline, 
so beloved by the Empress Eugenie, has 
its sponsors; except in the very extreme 
models wires are conspicuous by their 
absence, cords, bones, and facings being 
employed for stiffening. As a matter 


of fact, for general purposes these 
skirts may be divided into two 
sections. In \f one section may 
be placed those ¥ that are remini- 


scent of a very 


bhvoluminous 
housemaid’s : 


skirt which 


An alliance of good features has made this boudoir gown charming. It is of 
orchid-mauve velveteen with sleeves of ninon of a lighter shade trimmed with 


The boudoir cap is finished with the becoming semi-transparent brim 


lv 
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falls in graceful lines, while those in 
the other section are stiffened and 
stand well away from the figure, both 
being quite short. Flounces and 
strappings are introduced for deco- 


o090Sac= 


This metamorpho 
coral-pink ninon 
trimmed with fur. 
hip give a_ semi-fit 

modest flare to 


sed Garibaldi of 
and lace is 
Gathers at _ the 
ting effect and 
the basque 


rative purposes as well as insertions of a 
contrasting material. 
* * * 

The Normal Waist. 

aturally the corsage shows many 

variations while the normal waist- 

line has evidently 
come to stay. Neck- 
wear is simpler than 
heretofore, but there 
are signs on the hori- 
zon that with the 
advent of the warmer 
weather it will be 
slightly more décol- 
leté. Women have 
never taken kindly to 
the high neckband 
after the freedom 
they have enjoyed in 
this respect. 

* * 
The Revival of the 
Cape. 
WM ultiple cape ef- 


fects are in 
harmony with the 
accepted _ silhouette. 


Not only are some 
of the new coats at 
the back a series of 
capes, but the same 
effect is introduced on 
the skirt by the aid of 


flounces. The front 
views of these dresses 
give no intimation 


of the fascination of 
the back as_ they 
are innocent of the 

(Continued on p. vi) 
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The Bamoltve Secret : 


- 


How Palm and Olive oils are made into the finest 
complexion soap in the world is the Palmolive secret. 


For centuries these two wonderful oils have been 
-renowned for their beauty - giving virtues. The 
womenkind of ancient Greece, Rome, and Egypt, 
adepts, as they were, in the art of Beauty Culture, 
used nothing else, and to-day, in the form of 


\PALMOLIVE | 


there is not anything to 
equal them for keeping 
the skin soft, healthy, and 
beautiful. 

The skin responds to 
Palmolive like the flowers 
do to a sbower of rain— 
it cleanses, refreshes, and 
stimulates it. 


A liberal sample can be had free, 
or a large cake of PALMOLIVE 
can be purchased at the Chemists 
for'6d., or will be sent post free on 
receipt of six penny stamps, with 
name and address. 


The B. J. JOHNSON SOAP CO., 
124, Holborn, London, E.C. 


THE OLD PRICES. 


J.W.BENSON’S 


LUMINOUS 
‘ACTIVE SERVICE’ WATCH 


AT NIGHT. 


Silver 
hie Silver from 
2 10s 


£3 3s. ea 85, 


Fine quality Lever movement, in strong Silver 
SCREW Case, Dust and Damp Proof. 
WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS, 

New fully Illustrated List of Wristlet Watches, 
Rings, Jewels, &c., free. 


62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 
and 25, OLD BOND STREET, W. 


If it’s health 


you want, eat 


NEW MOUFFLON HAT 
in delightjul coourings. In a 
variety of delicate shades, arso 


black, trimmed 1 5 9 
oaster ribbons, 


[ve 


CHEESE 


AGCTIGC: 


NO ADVANCE IN PRICE. 


82d. each, from Grocers & Dairymen. 


St. Ivel, Ltd., Yeovil. 


6} 
2 
Guineas. 


An entirely new design by 
Fenwick, at 6% Guineas. 
This graceful Coat and Skirt 
is cut and completed by clever 
fitters, coat sewn by men 
tailors, who are accustomed 
to the very finest work for 
West End Society. 


Patterns of New _ Cloths, 
Sketches of other Models, 
sent on application. 


DEBENHAM 


& FREEBODY 


(Debenhams Limited) 
Wigmore St., Cavendish S¢., 
—— London, W, ——— 


THE TATLER 


Society Gown Maker. 


62 and 63 New Bond Street, 


London, W. 


By Special Appointment 
te HM. The Queen. 


192. REGENT.ST W. 


THE TATLER 


(No. 761, JANUARY 26, 1916 


THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


capes. Sometimes the coat fastens high 
at the neck with two buttons and turnover 
collar. The skirts have a panel front, 
from the sides of which spring a flaring 
box-pleat. The lower portion of the 
sleeves when they are of the bell character 
below the elbow is composed of three 
superimposed frills, which bear a striking 
resemblance to the capes at the back. 
* * * 

The Simulated Cape. 
Another novelty is a short coat with a 

simulated cape at the back. This 
idea was expressed in a black and white 
check suit hemmed with the new enamel 
black braid. The coat was arranged on 
surplice lines in front, fastening on the 
left side with the aid of a tab passing 
through a large slot. The collar was 
arranged with a pretty cascade effect, 
while the back of the coat was nothing 
but a suggested cape. The designers of 
these capes believe that their career will 
be so prosperous that they are making 
motor coats with capes without sleeves. 
The cape drapery at the back has a small 
yoke, while at the hem it is attached to the 
skirt portion of the wrap, which is very 
voluminous. 

* * * 
The Vogue for Ribbon, 
“[vhe picturesque style of 
dress of to-day neces- 
sitates the use of ribbons 
for decorative purposes, and 
so beautiful are they that it would seem as 
though women could never have enough of 
them. Sometimes entire skirts are com- 
posed of them, as well as hats. They 
are used for sashes, draperies, muffs, and 
stoles. Again, they are converted into 
pretty little boleros, and the new sugges- 
tions in neckwear are fashioned of. them. 
Diminutive bows are seen on the front of 
stockings, and then there are the rosebud 
garters, as well as latticework ones, in 
which small ribbon flowers are strewn with 
artistic negligence. 

* * * 
Fashions in Tailored Suits. 
Kye in Paris at the present 

time it is not considered 
correct to ignore clothes en- 
tirely, although everyone is 
dressed with the utmost sim- 
plicity. Fenwick, 62 and 63, 
New Bond Street, is showing 
some wholly delightful tailored 
suits which have just arrived from Paris. 
One of the debatable points this season 
is the length of the skirt. It is safe to 
predict that every woman will be a law 
unto herself in this matter. As heretofore 
this clever tailor is specialising in 63 guinea 
suits, a striking example of which finds 
pictorial expression on this page. The 
fabricating medium is castor grey-green 
faced cloth. It could be carried out in 
various other materials for the same price. 
As will be noticed, the waistcoat effect has 
been cleverly introduced and the coat is 
quite short. Another costume fashioned 
of shepherd’s plaid had the coat arranged 
with a cape over the sleeves, surmounted 
with a high collar. The skirt was pro- 
vided with a double hem and a modish 
yoke belt. In striking contrast to this 
model was one of fuchsia-red cloth. The 
skirt had an attractively cut basque on 
which rested the hem of the coat, and then 
at the back only was a rounded cape. 
* * * 
Strappings and Bone Buttons. 
nd at the hem the coat, which hardly 
covered the hips, was nearly five yards 
in circumference. It was finished with a 
choker collar which buttoned up to the 


throat, whence the coat proper fell in 
graceful lines. It was trimmed with large 
bone buttons and strappings of covert 
coating. The sleeves were of the modified 
bell character trimmed with bone buttons 
supplemented with quillings of pure white 
lawn. Another model was carried out in 
blue serge. The skirt was box-pleated and 
trimmed with circular insertions of white 


) 
\ 
/ 


é | i Bar 


A SPRING TAILORED SUIT 


Of castor-green faced cloth. At Fenwick’s 


serge, the coat was in harmony with the 
skirt, but there was a hint of the Norfolk 
influence in the style. Blue serge was 
requisitioned for a model which fitted over 
the hips, flaring below; it was trimmed with 
buttons resting on blue leather. Naturally 
these suits are more than 62 guineas. 
* * * 
Blouses for All Occasions. 
nasimpler past, when women had time 
to sit down and sew, they made their 
own blouses; but to-day, when the shops 


Vi 


offer such wonderfully made garments, 
sewing would be anything but a profitable 
occupation. Thresher’s (the ladies’ de- 
partment of Thresher and Glenny, 5, 
Conduit Street) have an infinite variety 
of these delightful accessories at excep- 
tionally moderate prices. Note the pretty 
model pictured on the preceding page. It 
is of shell-pink crépe de chine trimmed 
with Valenciennes lace and tiny buttons, 
and of it one can become the possessor 
for 25s. 6d. Very effective, too, was a 
blouse of good quality white crépe de 
chine trimmed with long lines of lace and 
pretty square collar, the scheme com- 
pleted with miniature stole ends of black 
moiré ribbon. Should a net blouse be 
required, well here they are to be obtained, 
lined with ninon, for 29s. 6d., endowed 
with those individual touches which place 
them on a plane apart. With the advent 
of spring the simple tailored cotton shirt 
comes to the fore again, and this firm 
is making them at so low a price that I 
feel sure every woman will feel that now 
is the time to replenish with a lavish 


hand her stock of these most useful 
garments. 
* * * 
The Vogue for Pearls. 


earls are more fashionable than 
ever, but with the economy cam- 
paign few of us are able to indulge in 
genuine pearls. This really does not 
very much affect us as the Sessel pearls 
are so exquisite that it is only 
an expert, when he has called 
science to his aid, who is able 
to differentiate them from their 
prototypes. Now ima- 
gine, one can become 
the possessor of a string 
of Sessel pearls with a 
gold clasp for 4 guineas. 
The home of these 
pearls is 14, New 
Bond Street, W. <A few 
words must be said em 
passant relative to the 
marvellous beauty of the 
rings and other jewellery 
of real diamonds set in plati- 
num, into which are introduced 
reconstructed sapphires and 
rubies or reconstructed eme- 
ralds. The designs have been 
inspired by those which found 
favour in the eyes of the é/é- 
gantes of the Second Empire. 
There is a _ simplicity about 
them which is particularly 
alluring. All interested in the subject 
should write for the catalogue, sent gratis 
and post free to those who mention the 
name of this paper. 


* * * 


‘““See That Hump.” 


“There really is nothing more annoying 

after one has carefully hooked -up a 
dress or other garment to find that in a few 
minutes it has become undone. Now, when 
the De Long hooks and eyes are used this 
never occurs, as they are provided with a 
third wire, which is brought round the bend 
of the hook and so fixed that, though the 
hook easily unfastens, it is impossible for it 
to become unfastened of itself. They are 
made of the best brass wire, and as a conse- 
quence do not rust. Care should be taken 
when purchasing them to see that it is the 
genuine article, and that the words, “ See 
that hump,” are on each card. They have 
received the stamp of approval of the lead- 
ing dressmakers in Paris, London, and 
New York. 
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DE LONG sirens 
HEART EYES 
Are made of the 


best Hard Brass 
Wire therefore 


Cannot Rust and 


Donot lose their « = 
Shape re 


Sold only on cards 
bearing the words ~ 


C 


>see that f Tit D? 


NEW SPRING 
BLOUSES 


AT POPULAR PRICES 


Designed and made in 
our own Workrooms. 


Dainty Blouse 
Silk Crépe de 


in pure 
Chine, 


entirely handmade, trim- 
med with hand veining, 
box pleat in front finished 


with hand embroidery, 
muslin turnover collar and 
cuffs. In pink, grey, 
lavender, white, cham- 
pagne, and black. 


21/9 


Also in good quality 
Japanese Silk, 18/9 


Debenham 
G Freebody 


Vomnawnan UmiTe/, 


Wigmore Street. 
(Coevendish Squere) London W 
———————— 


Famous for over a Centu 


for Taste, for Quality, for Vala . 
aetna atiiiee 62 OS a 


THE TATLER 


FREE DOG LIGENGES 


Get particulars from where 
you buy your Dog Foods, 


OR FROM 


The Molassine Go., Ltd., Greenwich. 


DOGS. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s, 6d., and 1d. per word after. 

If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 
for the production of the block. 

All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prepayment. 


it 


* GHAMPION RONA." 


BARONEsS BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 
adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 
—71, South Audley Street, London. 


M RS. LLOYD has SEALYHAM 

fi TERRIERS for Sale, Puppies and Adults, 

nom the best known strains, at low prices,— 
enty Park, Clarbeston Road, Pembrokeshire. 


(COCKER SPANIELS.—Mrs. Fytche 

as has Adults and Puppies for Sale.—For 

Bhuculars apply to Owner or Kennelman, 
alfont St. Peter, Bucks. 


YORKSHIRE TERRIERS.—Prize- 
ares bred Puppies from 35s. Adults at 
the Haake Prices. Stud, Hitchy Koo, fee 2ls,: 
8 Edie le. Jock, fee 10s. 6d.—Mrs. Puttin, 
5, Edith Villas, West Kensington, 339 Western. 


“ CHAMPION HADLEY RUSTLE.” 


RS. LESMOIR GORDON has 


some beautiful Sealyham and French 
bull dog puppies and adults, from her prize- 
winning strains, at reasonable prices. — For 
paul particulars write Hadley Cottage, 66, Maida 
ale. 


always 


i RS. CHETWODE has 

CHOWS for Sale, Puppies and Adults, 
from the best strains, prices 50s. upwards.— 
Sevington Manor, Alresford, Hants. 


SENNY DING.” 


RS. MORLAND has a_ lovely 


selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 
Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 


EKINGESE.—Mrs. Hayes Sadler 
has always Puppies and Adults for Sale 

of the best breeding, for Pets or for Show, from 

4Cs. upwards.—Lower Chilland, Winchester. 


DERINGESE acd Bitch Puppy for 


Sale, 3 Gns., 5 months old, by Sutherland 
Avenue Ho-Nan and Gunstone Mittens.—Mrs. 
MarsuHaLt, Brede, Sussex. 


RENCH POLICE DOGS AND 
BITCHES for Sale, 6 months old.— 
Apply P. WuitakeEr, Royston, Herts. 


Vil 


“CHAMPION PRINCE'S DOUBLE.” 


‘HOWS.-—Mrs. Herbert Adam, 
breeder and owner of Champion Prince's 
Double, the best non-sporting dog of any breed 
at the late Kennel Club Show, has blue, black 
and red CHOWS from the very best strains for 
Sale. Puppies and adults at prices to suit 


everyone. — Apply by letter to Crowborough 
Place, Sussex. 


HE ENNERDALE BULL TER- 

RIERS.—For particulars, or for Booklet, 
price 6d., apply Mrs. BotpEro, Ennerdale, 
Bexhill-on-Sea, 
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ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 


HERE is a good story told in a Calcutta paper of the stock Scottish 
jest which is comprised in the words “foo the noo.” “ One re- 
calls,” says the narrator, “a painful memory of one St. Andrew’s 
Day in Bonnie Calcutta. As all old and present Ditchers know, 

it is customary to import some expert Scotch 
musicians from some Highland regiment in 
order that, whilst the braw lads fra’ Eccle- 
fechan and elsewhere consume the haggis, 
they may listen to the sweet strains of ‘ Neil 
Gow’s Farewell to Whisky.’ A prominent 
Calcutta Scot on his way home from the feast 
with some of his friends who lived hard by 
the Town Hall suddenly came upon two braw 
pipers hanging on to two braw lamp-posts. 
They managed to collect one only, the other 
one unaccountably vanishing every time they 
made a grab at him. The piper was very 
overcome, and his kindly rescuers took him to 
the palatial flat in which they lived. 

“© Puir buddy! Puir buddy! He’s awfu 
seck!’ said the -benevolent McParritch. 
‘We'll juist gie him a wee bitty dip in the 
ghusal. Mebbe it’ll dae the puir laddie guid.’ 

“After much difficulty they carried the 
herculean piper to a big bath which had been 
filled to the brim with fair water. McParritch 
took his head and McNab took his feet, and 
in they dumped the piper. The moment he 
felt the cold water he came back to vigorous 
life, dragged both McParritch and McNab 
into the bath after him, and then, suddenly 
exploding with a fearful torrent of black curses 
in good Connemara, set about his would-be 
comforters in such a manner as to make them 
wish that they had never been born. It is a 
ticklish job to tak’ the breeks off a Hieland- 
man—especially if he happens to come from 
Connemara.” 

* * * 
M22y a good yarn in regard to the Rough 
Riders, whom he commanded in the 
Cuban War, is told by Mr. Roosevelt, and 
these old friends are always willing at election 


MRS. HORNE 


Who before her marriage to Lieutenant H. S. Horne 


last year was Miss Kaufman, 


Knightsbridge 


who 
was a strong supporter of Prince’s Skating Club in 


times to assist him for the sake of old days. 
Rough Rider from Texas went with Mr. Roosevelt on an electioneering 
trip and made a -speech in his favour. 
were better than his platform method, as when he got up to speak, this 


in happier days 


On a certain occasion a 
Unfortunately his intentions 


is what he said: “ My fellow citizens, vote for 
Roosevelt! Vote for Roosevelt, and he will 
lead you as he led us—like sheep to the 
slaughter !’’? The general laugh that followed, 
however, was not in any way prejudicial to 
Mr. Roosevelt’s chances. 
* * * 
lowly but surely the dispute between the 
minister and one of his deacons had 
spread, until the whole parish was divided into 
two parties. At last the minister sought out 
his opponent and asked him what was the 
cause of the trouble. ‘‘ Well, among other 
things,’ said the deacon, a grocer, pausing as 
he weighed out sugar, “ you don’t practise what 
you preach.” “J don’t practise what I preach,” 
repeated the startled minister. ‘“‘ What do you 
mean, Mr.Sand?” “I mean,” said the deacon 
as he deftly wrapped up fifteen ounces as one 
pound, “that ye’ve been preachin’ on the 
virtues of resignation for over three years 
now, an’ ye haven't resigned yet.” 
* * * 
t the Victoria Palace this week Miss Mar- 
garet Cooper is the chief attraction, and 
a very strong one at that. She is giving many 
numbers from her extensive répertoire. The 
Victoria programme also includes the Elliott 
Savonas in The Palace of Orpheus, a pris- 
matic creation of colours, being a gigantic 
feast for the ear and the eye. 


* * * 
[2 a note under the photograph of Miss lvy 

Shilling in our issue of January 19 it was 
stated by inadvertence that the book and lyrics 
were by Mr. Paul Rubens and Mr. Edward 
Royce. Mr. Edward Royce is only produc- 


ing The Miller’s Daughters, both the book 
and music being by Mr. Paul Rubens. 


SESSEL PEARLS 


Beautiful Necklet of 


SaaS SESSEL PEARLS | 
SESSE é H 
SSEL PEL ARES in fitted case with | 
Are the finest repro- 18-ct. Gold Clasp, 
|| ductions existing. £4 4 0 


They are made by a 


Real Di Cl 
|| secret and scientific gal Diamond GlesPs 


7 with Sessel Pearl, 


One Hundred Shillings. ~ 


process which im- Emerald, Sapphire, 
|| parts to them the or Ruby centre from Hy 
|| same sheen, delicacy £2 2 0 
of tone, texture and Sessel Pearl Earrings, 
durability of Genuine Studs, Scarf Pins, 


Rings with Solid Gold 
Mountings from 


£1 10 O 
BROCHURE No. 2 ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 


Oriental Pearls. 


Old Gold, Silver, Diamonds, etc., taken in exchange or purchased for cash. 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond St. London, W. 


| (Directly opposite Asprey's). 


One Hundred Shillings. 


A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit Lozenge, 
most agreeable to take 
FOR 


CONSTIPATION 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Gastric and Intestinal Troubles 


TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON 


67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE ROAD (Corner of Castle Street), LONDON, S.E. 


Sold by all Chemists, 2/9 a box 


One Hundred Shillings. 


One Hundred Shilliags. 
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One Hundred Shillings 


LM 


= 


sors SUPER FIELD SERVICE BOOT 


FOR OFFICERS =... 33. 


STOCKED IN 
HALF - SIZES 
READY FOR 
WEAR 


One Hundred Shillings 


ALSO MADE FRONT LACED TO. TOP—WITHOUT SIDE STRAPS, BOTH STYLES 
MODELLED TO ALLOW OF ROOM FOR EXTRA PAIRS OF STOCKINGS, 


W. ABBOTT & SONS, Ltd., LONDON & PARIS 


West: 121, High Holborn ; 434, Strand ; 54, Regent Street. P/ one: Gerrard 6396 
City ; 24, Liverpool Street ; 7, Poultry ; 60, Ludgate Hill. Phone: City 9022 
NEW MILITARY CATALOGUE FREE ON REQUEST 


One Hundred Shillings. 


One Hundred Shillings. 


One Hundred Shillings. | 


(Regd.) 


“sBur['yS Pozpunyy uD 


RA a TET 


“sBuI[TYS PeApUN}] eUO 
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MILITARY BOOTMAKERS 


"sBUNSYS Pezpuny] 2uO 


One Hundred Shillings. 
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IMPORTANT PRIVATE SALE. cr" omainat cost. 


High-class, Second-hand and Antique 


FURNITURE 


CARPETS, PLATE, LINEN, PICTURES, PIANOS, 
To the Value of over £500,000. 
The Contents of several large Town and Country Mansions removed for convenience of Sale. 


Any article may be had separately, and, if desired, can remain stored free, and payment 
made when delivery required, or will be packed free and delivered or shipped to any part of 
the world. Write for Complete Catalogue. 


122 COMPLETE BEDROOMS. 

Well-made solid bedroom suites, complete at 5 gmS.; massive black and brass- 
mounted bedsteads, full size, complete with spring mattresses, at 25s.; very handsome 
design white enamel bedroom suites, at £5 17s. 6d.; four well-made large solid oak bed- 
room Suites, at £6 15s.; four very artistic Sheraton-design inlaid mahogany bedroom 
suites, at £7 15s.; three artistic large bedroom suites, at £9 17s. 6d.; six very choice 
inlaid mahogany bedroom suites, 13 gms.; elaborate ail-brass Sheraton-style bedsteads 
with superior spring mattresses complete, 45S. ; choice Chippendale design bedroom suites, 
12 gns.; Chippendale-design bedsteads to match: Queen Anne-design solid mahogany 
bedroom suites, £14 14s. ; all-brass full-size bedsteads, at £3 17s. 6d.; other bedroom 
suites in real silver ash and choicely painted satinwood; also French bedroom suites up to 
300 gns. Several fine antique Queen Anne and other tallboy chests, gents’ wardrobes, etc. 


DINING AND BILLIARD ROOMS. 

Magnificent full-size BILLIARD TABLE, £45; smaller size Billiard Dining Table 
by Burgess, 15 gns. 

Several sets of complete old English table glass, from £4 15s.; two oak American 
roll-top desks, at £4 7s. 6d. Several fine quality real Indian and Turkey carpets, all sizes, 
from £4 17s. 6d.; real Turkey rugs, at 17s. 6d.; elegant Queen Anne-design sideboard, 
fitted drawers, cupboards, etc., £7 15s.; set of eight Queen Anne-design dining-room chairs, 
comprising two large carving chairs and six smaller ditto, £8 15s.; oval extending Queen 
Anne-design dining table, £4 10s.; Queen Anne-design mantel mirror to match, 42s.3 
several luxurious Chesterfield settees, from £2 15s. ; luxurious lounge easy chairs to match, 
from £1 10s.; magnificent chiming and grandfather clocks; also a quantity of very finely 
carved oak, Sheraton, Heppelwhite, and Adams-design furniture at equally low prices. 


SEVERAL FINE-TONED PIANOS. 
George Brinsmead, 27 gns.; nearly new pianoforte by Venables and Co., 14 gns.; 
a good tone pianoforte, in perfect condition, by John Brinsmead, 12 gns.; capital piano- 
forte, nearly new, by Philip Dudley, 18 gms.; Collard and Collard, 14 gns.; a splendid 
tone short grand, in handsome case, 25 gns. ; and several others, all in excellent tondition. 


DRAWING-ROOMS. 

The very elegant Drawing-room Furniture in styles of Louis XIV. and Louis Seize, 
comprising carved and gilt settees, cabinets, tables, mirrors. etc., white enamelled and 
richly carved furniture, also painted satinwood, and marqueterie inlaid. 

Also BED and TABIJ.E LINEN, Carpets of all makes and sizes, quite unsoiled. 

SILVER and SHEFFIELD PLATE, etc., etc. 

A_Magnificent 20-h.p. MINERVA MOTOR-CAR, Landaulette Body, as new, £250, 
cost £1,200. Also a 1914 ‘“‘ MITCHELL"? TOURING CAR, nearly new. 135 gns. 


By Royal Appointment 


For cleansing and 
refreshing the — scalp, 
increasing and strengthening 
the hair and making it light and fluffy, there is 
nothing to equal Icilma Shampoo Sachets. 


These wonderful wet shampoos are as much an 
; 


improvement upon other shampoos as the world- 
famous [cilma Cream is upon other toilet creams. 
They are the only wet shampoos that help the hair 
to gr’w—they stimulate the scalp to normal action 
and regulate the flow of natural oils—so that they 
benefit both dry and greasy hair. They are, in 
short, exactly suited to the needs of the hair in 
every. way. | 


Shampoo Sachets 


\ 


Write for Complete Catalogue, Illustrated by Photographs, 
Now Ready, sent Post Free. 
THE 


2d. per packet ; 7 packets, 1/- everywhere. 
Icilma is pronounced Eye-Silma. 


FREE Send postcard to-day for FREE copy of new 6d. book 
= * containing 250 Toilet Hints and Beauty Treatments. 
Deals with everything you need to know about the toilet. Shows 
what to use—what to avoid—how to save money. Address Icilma 
Co., Ltd. (Dept. 25), 37, 39,41, King’s Rd., St. Pancras, London, N,W. 


LTD., 
48-50, PARK ST., UPPER ST., ISLINGTON, 
LONDON, N. 

The following Motor Buses pass Park St., Islington: Nos.4,19,43,43a, & 30 


be 68 “ Cab fares refunded to all purchasers. ‘Phone: 3472 North, 
to H.M.the Kingof Spain, Open every day, 9 till 9. Established over 50 Years. 


Yj: 


CHLORODY 


THE RELIABLE FAMILY MEDICINE. 
The Best Remedy known for 


The Safe & Sure Treatment 


rm for tired, lined eyes, imperfect contours, unhealthy complexions, 
COUGHS, COLDS, double chins, &c., is the 12,500,000 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. GANESH. Re 

eres eel ee The wonderful Ganesh Treatments and Preparations Accidents f Employer's 

TOOTHACHE, and other bowel are genuine aids to Natural Beauty. Fire e Insurance 

RHEU MATISM. complaints. Red, Broken Veins, Marks on the Face, abso- Burgla : ideli 

Of all. CHomiste nasa reteee GANESH lutely removed in a few seconds without pain nivale eee 5 = ay 

Rese °F) Pa EASTERN OIL and leaving no mark. ELECTR in 

Always ask for a “DR. COLLIS BROWNE. ADVICE FREE. Write for Free Booklet. 


permanently removes 
superfluous Hair. 
“DARA” is the 72a HEAD. OFFICE 


reliable home trea -MOORGATE STREET, LONDON. 


will of itself remove 
lines, fill out hollows, 
and is nearer tu the 
natural oil of the 
skin than any other 
preparation ever in- 
vented. From 5/6 


GERMAN OUTRAGES 


—++— 


Report of Lord Bryce’s Committee 
on Alieged German Outrages, 


Parliamentary Blue Book, Price 6d., 
Post Free 73d. 
Royal Octavo Edition, Price 3d., Post Free 43d. 
APPENDIX TO THE REPORT, 
Depositions, Diaries, Proclamations, &c. 
Parliamentary Blue Book, Price 1/9, 


LONDON, W. 
R Post Free, 2/- 


PARIS and NEW YORK. PlatePowder 
oyal Octavo Edition, Price 6d., Post Free 9d. : 


_ EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Lrtp.. : oe ae hy 
East Harding Street, London, E.C.; and 2, 
Victoria Street, Westminster, S.W. 


ment for Ladies who 
cannot call. 


92, NEW BOND ST. For cleaning Silver. ElectroPlate &c. 


(Oxford St. End), 


ca Goddard's 


. «GANESH. . 
ESTABLISHMENT 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£92 0oO WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
5 representative of the dora fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
Passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-pearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 
Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 


ads That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signatu-e shall nave been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath. before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
th Riven to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
© Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age. is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only, 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to. the conditions of the " OceaN AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LimiTep, Act, 1890," Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 


Tacit incompatible with thé’ special conditions above stated. i : i 
Ossesston of this Conpon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act canbe seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation. 


Week of issue from January 26, 1916. STSNRGEU TEs racccecccctececeescnctecncctcaseataccaccousqscnscateockatersaseceecceseeee eecsctes cranes 
Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher. or to a Newsagent, are not reouired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 
bat will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
of subseription This ean be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OCEAN AGCIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Lid., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G. i 
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“TRIPLE-TRIPLE ” proof is the one reliable 


rubberless Raincoat 


Extract from Officer's Letter 
re “Triple Triple” Zambrene. 


Somewhere 

in France. 
‘*T have sent the ‘ Zam- 
brene’ Trench Coat back. 
It has two little tears in 
the left arm through shrap- 
nel, which you might re- 
pair. I can’t get it done 
satisfactorily here, and I 
thought it might interest 
you to see the state of 
mud that it gets into—also 
to see how well it has 
stood 10 months’ wear. It 
is quite rainproof now.” 


Officers on Active Service testify that it keeps 
:: out the rain as no other make will do :: 


e 9 e e 
No Officer’s Kit complete without one 
“‘Zambrene” ‘* Triple-Trivle” proofs for Officers’ use are stocked in the following Shapes: 
INFANTRY PATTERN. CAVALRY PATTERN. TRENCH COAT WITH BELT. 


All the above Shapes are made with or without detachable fleece-lining. 
Obtainable of Outfitters in every Town. 


é 
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